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EDITORIAL  NOTE. 


The  demand  has  again  become  urgent  for  a  new  Sunday-school  song-book,  and  Prof.  Mcintosh 
has  furnished  it.  The  "Amaranth,"  "Gem,"  "Emerald,"  "Good  News,"  and  "New  Life,"  all  by 
the  same  author,  have  been  very  popular.  New  Life  No.  2,  we  doubt  not,  will  please  our  young 
people,  for  it  is  believed  to  be  equal,  if  not  superior,  to  those  that  have  preceded  it.  It  is  not  a  compi- 
lation from  the  others,  but  an  original  work,  fresh  from  the  hands  of  the  composers,  with  such  selec- 
tions of  popular  pieces  as  the  present  taste  requires.  The  book  is  not  only  adapted  to  use  in  Punday- 
schools,  but  is  also  suited  to  prayer-meetings,  revivals,  and  social  meetings.  We  send  it  forth  with 
an  earnest  prayer  that  God's  blessing  may  attend  it  wherever  used. 

W.  G.  E.  CuNNYNGHAM,  Sunday  School  Editor. 

Nashville,  Tenn.,  February,  1886. 
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Praise  God,  from  whom    all    bless  -  ings   flow ;   Praise    him,     all      creat-  ures    here      be  -  low ; 
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Praise   him 
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bove,    ye      lieav'n  -  ly     host;  Praise     Fa-  ther,    Son,    and      Ho  -   Iv       Ghost. 
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Rev.  J.  B.  ATCHINSON. 


No.  2.    LET  HIM  IN. 


E,  0,  EXCELL,  by  per. 


1.  There's  a    strau 

2.  O    -  pen  now 

3.  Hear  you  now 

4.  Now  ad  -  mit 
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him         your   heart, 
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He 

has    been 

there 

oft 

be   -  fore, 

If 

vou    wait 

he 

will 

de  -  part. 

Now, 

oh,    now 

make 

him 

your  choice 

He 

will  make 

for 

you 

a      feast. 
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him      in  ;                                       ( Let    him     in  ere  he         is 

j  Let    him     in,  he  is        j-our 

)  He      is     stand  -  ing  at         the 

let    the  Sav-  iour    in  ;    (,  He    will  speak  your  sins      for  - 
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LET  HIM  m-Conchded. 
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gone, 

Let 

him      in, 
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ly      One, 
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■    sus    Christ, 
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Friend, 

He 

your    soul 

will 

sure 

de  -  fend, 

He 

will     keep 

you 

to 
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door, 

Joy 

to      vou 

he 

will 

re  -  store. 
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home 
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No.  3.    Dying,  Rising,  Reigning. 

J  He  dies  !  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 

Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  weep  around  ; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies  ; 

A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 
Come,  saints,  and  drop  a  tear  or  two 

For  him  who  groaned  beneath  your  load  ; 
He  shed  a  thousand  drops  for  you, 

A  thousand  drops  of  richer  blood. 

2  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree: 
The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  man  ! 
But  lo  !  what  sudden  joys  we  see  ! 


Jesus,  the  dead,  revives  again  ! 
The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb  ; 

Up  to  his  Father's  courts  he  flies  ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  home. 

And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies. 

Break  off  your  tears,  3'e  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  your  great  Deliverer  reigns  ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 

And  led  the  monster  death  in  chains  ! 
Say.  "Live  forever,  wondrous  King! 

Born  to  redeem  and  strong  to  save  !  " 
Tl'.en  ask  the  monster,  "Where's  thy  sting?" 

And,  "Where's  thy  vict'ry,  boasting  grave  ? ' 


No,  4.    WHISPERING  PEACE. 


J.  0,  B. 


J.  CALVIN  EUSHEY. 


1.  When       clouds,    sin,     temp  -  ta  -     tion  and     fear.         Dark  as      night     a  -  round   ma}'        roll, 

2.  Thy  path  -  way     has      long     led     a  -    stray.        Be      -       ware     the     dang'-  rous      shoal ; 

3.  Struggle      on,     wea  -  ry       soul,     to    the      end,        God  can      the    tern-  pests     con    -    trol ; 
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Look    to    Christ,     He     will      come   ver  -    y      near. 

Trust  your    Sav  -   iour.     He      will     not      de  -    lay,    \  Whisp'ring  peace  un   -    to 

Look    to      Him,     He      will       ev-er  be     your  friend. 
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Whisp'ring    peace yes,    whisp'ring  peace,  While  the     dark  -  er    shadows 

Whisp'ring  peace,  whisp'ringpeace, 
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WHISPEEING  PEACE-Concluded. 
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roll;  Whisp'riug  peace j-es,  whisp'ring  peace,  Whisp'ring  peace  unto     your  soul. 

Whisp'riug  peace,  whisp'ring  peace,  p^     P*! 
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No.  5.    THE  TEN  VIR&INS. 
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I.  Five  of  them  were  wise  when  the     Bridegroom  came.  Five   of  them  were   wise    when  the 
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Bridegroom  came.  And  trust-  ing,     oh  ! 
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trust-ing,     yes,     trusting  when  the    Bridegroom  came. 
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2  Five  of  them  were  fcftilish  when  the  Bridegroom 

came,  And  doubting,  etc. 

3  The  wise  took  their  oil  when  the  Bridegroom  came. 

And  singing,  etc. 

4  The  foolish  had  no  oil  when  the  Bridegroom  came, 

And  weeping,  etc. 


5  The  wise  were  accepted  when  the  Bridegroom  came, 

And  praising,  etc. 

6  The  foolish  were  rejedled  when  the  Bridegroom  came, 

And  waiting,  etc. 

7  Will  yon  all  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  conies? 

And  waiting,  etc. 


JOHN  NEWTON, 


No.  6.    REJOICING  EVERMORE. 
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bles     as    -   sail,     and      dan-gers    af  -  fright,  Tho'  friends  should  all  fail,  a:id 

with-  out    barn     or    storehouse,  are      fed ;     From  them        let     us  learn  to 

tan     ap  -  pears    to        stop  up    our    path,     And  fill  us    with  fears,  we 

us    we're  weak,  our      hope  is      in       vain  :  The  good        that  we  seek  we 


foes   all     u  -  nite.     Yet  one 
trust  for    our  bread,  His  saints, 
tri-umph  by  faith  ;    He   can 
ne'er  shall  obtain  :    But   when 


thing  se-cures  us, 
what    is     fit  -  ting, 
not  take  from  us, 
such   suggestions 
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shall  ne'er  be 
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de  -  nied,    So      long    as     'tis 

has  tried,  The  heart-cheering 

have  tried,  This      an  -  swers  all 


-  joice  in 


the  Lord,     f    Yes, 


I      will     re  -  joice, 
B.C.  for  Chorus. 


re-jotce 


Lord, 


joy 
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God 
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I'll  -  lion. 


No  strength  of  our  own,  nor  goodness  we  claim  ; 
Our  trust  is  all  thrown  on  Jesus'  great  name  : 
In  this  our  strong  tower  for  safety  we  hide  ; 
The  Lord  is  our  power,  — the  Lord  will  provide. 
Chorus. — Yes,  I  will  rejoice,  etc. 

6  • 
■When  life  sinks  apace,  and  death  is  in  view, 
The  word  of  His' grace  shall  comfort  us  through  : 
Not  fearing  or  doubting,  with  Christ  on  our  side, 
We  hope  to  die  shouting,-  the  Lord  will  provide. 
CuoRUS. — Yes,  I  will  rejoice,  etc. 
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No.  7.    BEYOND  THE  SMILING  AND  THE  WEEPING, 
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1.  Be    -  yond  the   smil-ing  and   the    weep- ing,  Be  -  yoml  the   wak- ing  and   the     sleep- ing,  Be- 

2.  Be     -  yond  the  blooming  and  the      fad  -  ing,  Be  -  vend  the    shin-  ing  and   the     shad-  ing,  Be- 

3.  Be     -  yond  the   part-  ing  and   the    meet-  ing.  Be  -  yond  the    fare-well  and   the      greet-ing,  Be- 
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Chokus. 
Home, 


home,  sweet, 
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-  j'ond  the  sow-ing  and  the    reap-  ing,     I      shall 

-  yond  the  hop-ing  and  the    dread-ing,     I      shall 

-  yond  the  pul-se's    fe-ver'd  beat  -  ing,     I      shall 
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I'll  be  rest-ing,  sweet-ly  rest-ing, 
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Where  sad  parting  cannot  come, Beyond  life's  sorrows 
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Houie, sweet  home,  home.sweet  hoine. 
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No.  S.    MARCHINa  HOME. 


J.  CALVIN  BU3HEY. 
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1.  We    are    march-ing  homeward  with  the  blest, 

2.  Je    -    sus  stands  and    beckons    to      us  now, 

3.  Our    dear  Sav  -  iour    has    pre-pared  the  way, 

-s — •-^-l* — -"Jt — -^ — '^-^p- — ••- 


To     that  bright  world  a  -    bove, 
When  fait'  -  ring    ojv     the     way  ; 
who    wffi    may    come; 


Where    all    who    wffi 
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Where  our  friends  are    gone  and  are     at 
He    will     save     us        if     to  Him  we 
If     we    serve    Him    tru  -  ly  day    by 


rest, 
bow, 
day, 
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In  that  world  of  light  and  love. 
He  who  rules  both  night  and  day. 
He    at      last      will    bring  us    home. 
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are      at  rest, 
Him    we  bow. 
Chorus.                                                                     day    by  day, 
Marching    home , we're  marching  home, 
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Marching  home,  marching  home,  we're  marchinghome,  marching  home,  Happy  home 
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Copyriglit,  ISSfi,  liy  «.  M.  McJntqbh. 


Hap  py  home. 
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MAECHIITG  HOME-Conchded. 

Marching  home, we're  marching  home, 
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Repeat  Chorus  pp. 
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love  ;  Marching  home,  marching  home,  we're  marching  home,  marching  home.  To  that  bright  land  of  love. 
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No.  9.    WE  AEE  LITTLE  TRAVELLERS. 


1.  We  are  lit  -  tie  travellers,  marching,  marching,  We  are  lit  -  tie  travellers  marching  on  ; 

2.  We  are  lit  -  tie  laborers,  working,  working.  We  are  lit  -  tie  laborers  working  on  ; 

3.  We  are  lit  -  tie       soldiers,  fighting,  fighting,  We  are  lit  -  tie  soldiers  fighting  on  ; 

4.  We  are  lit  -  tie  pilgrimjs,  hoping,       hoping,  We  are  lit  -  tie  pilgrims     hoping  on  ; 
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Walking  in  the    narrow  way.  Shunning  paths  that  lead  a-stray.  We  are  lit- tie  travellers  marching  on 

Never  idling     time  a-  way.  We    are  working     all  the  day,  We  are  lit-  tie  laborers  working    on. 

Warring'gainstthepow'rsof  sin,  Foes  without  and  foes  within.  We  are  lit- tie    soldiers  fighting    on. 

For  a  country     bet-  ter  far.  Where  our  crown  and  kingdom  are.  We  are  little  pilgrims  hoping     on. 
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Arranged  from  S.  S.  Hymn  Book, 
Solo.        . 
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No.  10.    GOING  HOME. 

I     am       go    -     ing 
Fri.i,. 
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J.  CALVIN  BUSHET, 
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1.  Tothat  "heav'nly  home,"blesttho't  to  me, 

2.  No  tear-drops  there  to     dim  the  eyes, 

3.  Nor      death  nor  pain  can      en- ter  there, 
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go-ing,  go-ing  home,I   am     go-ing  by  and  by; 
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I     am    go 
Full. 
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I  soon  shall  be      at      rest     in  thee. 

No     clouds  o'er-cast    the  heav'nly  ski_„ 
A     -     mid    the  shin  -  ing  hosts  up  there 
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go- ing,  go-ing  home,  I     am      go-ing  by  and  by. 
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Slow,  and  with  strong  accent. 
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I've      no      a  -  bid  -  ing      cit  -  y    here,    I      seek  for    one     to      come,       And     tho'    my  pil-  grira- 
This  earth- ly  home     is       fair  and  bright,  Re-grets  will  oft-  en      come,       And,    oh,       I  long     to 
I     know     I   ne'er  shall    wor- thy    be     To  dwell 'neatli  heaven's  dome,       But    Christ.my  Sav-iour, 
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GOING  HOME-Conchded. 
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Full. 
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■  age      be   drear,     I    know  there's  rest     at         home, 
see      the  light  That  gilds     myheav'n-ly  home, 

died     for    me,    And   now      he   calls     me        home. 


I      am        go     -    ing        home  by     and 


^ 


-F 1 h 1 1 


5^3E 


1^31 


>    /    >/ 


go-ing,  go-ing  home, 


§^^=-7=^=^ 


m 


atili 


=3= 


by. 


go 


ie=t 


"T? ? ? — V      \ 

go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  home, 


-       "ig 

-i«-     -»-     -•- 


home  by       and     by, 


?^:ti 


-»-•-- 


T= 


=F 


go  -  ing,  go  -  ing  home, 


by     and     by ; 
*-'      *-       « 

-^-—5 — ^-- 


=[::; 


^SfS 


s — I- 

"    -o- 


ifcirr 


ic 


Ei 


:^1= 


*>-^ — zjr 


^ 


In       heav'n 
I 


-I*- 


bove     Where      all 


is        love,      I'm      go 


ing 


by 


and 


25^  . 

by. 


-•-  ^        I       !         -•-  -•-  ••- 


=k-- 


=F=F=f= 


=22: 


1 
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Loud. 


No.  11.    OH,  GIVE  THANKS.    (Anthem.) 
3-     '^  I I , t — t — C^- 


J,  CALVIN  BTJSHET. 


II 


_» — • 1 


^ 


-g!-S- 


-^ f 

give  thanks  un- 
give  thanks   un- 

I      1    JL 


1.  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 


the 
the 


Lord, 
Lord, 


give  thanks 
give  thanks 

I 


For 
For 

r 


^ 


4=rS= 


-^^-Ir- 


■»-^- 


-U •■—I' 


p 

I 
his  great  and  ten  -   der 
his  great  and  ten  -   der 


mer 
mer 


cies ; 
cies ; 


i^czzt: 


■p  Duett. 

-1 

1 ' 

1 i-n 

1 1 

■^^-^ 

1 

1 Y- 

-A K 

"  j-^g- 

—^ i 

-H -1     1 

m^ :   -^ 

— 7^ 

'  ■■* 

J— 

^ 

^^- 

■^      T— 

^-        • 

(^ 

^ — 1 

'•1  Ye 
^-  I  And 

ev' 
rev'   - 

bids 

earth 

, — r- 

z-:^-^^ 

-    rend 
the 

heart 

• 

re   - 

and 

to 

to 

1 ] — 

joice 
chil      - 
rise 
him 

h- 

—a r- 

and 
dren, 
and 
shall 

sing, 
bring 
set, 
yet 

sun 

sub 

-  dued  

— 'm~ 

W^^     * 

—7 — J— 

-^ — ^ 

— 

t-^    \ 

-^ « -m 

• \ 

^_ 

-r— ^ 

-t 1 

-h-h 

V- 

j  Let     ev'  -  ry  heart 

■  1   Ye     rev' -rend  men 
/    He  bids  the  sun 

■  l  And  earth  sub-dued 


re- joice  and   sing.Let     ev'   -  ry   heart  re- joice  and  sing, 

and  children, bring, Ye  rev' -rend men  and  children, bring 

to    rise   and   set.    He   bids     the   sun  to     rise   and  set, 

to   him  shall  yet,  And  earth    sub-dued  to      him  shall  yet 


FiTLL   CUORUS. 


^ 


^=^ 


Let 
In 


chor     -    al 
heav'n        his 


an   -    tlierus       rise  ; 
pow'rs      are      known, 


--?»>«-.- 


"7 


=^= 


--^ 


To 
Bow 


God 

low 


your 
be    - 


sac 
fore 


n 
his 


fice, 
throne ; 


^1 


^. 


:£ 


~»- 


^-» 
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=?^ 


For  he 

While  the     rocks 


IS 

and    the 


good, 
rills 


And 
A 


■^      -W  ■     -^- 


kiud      are 
glo  -  rious 

-<2^ ■=^ 


I 
all 


his 
them 


^=^ 


For  he 

And  the  rills, 


^^ 


^^^ 


ifcit 


^--i 


is  good,  And      kind 

and  the  hills     A         glo    - 


ij^r^ 


— S 3 d — ■• — ai ^- 


HB 


latrat 


The        Lord   Je    -     ho  -  vah  praise. 
And  the     God    of  our  fa- thers  praise, 

— ^— 1^r-"g"— I*"   I*     •■ 
-I i 1 1 — 


With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Let     each  prolong  the  grateful  song, 


ways, 
raise, 


-!«—)«- 


■m- — »■ — » m — •■ ^ ~^~ — ^ 


i 


all  his  ways,  With  song 
anthems  raise,  Let  each 


and 
pro 


honors  sounding  loud, 
long  the  grateful  song, 


No.  12.    Taking  up  the  Cross. 

1  Jesus,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 

All  to  leave,  and  follow  thee ; 
Naked,  poor,  despised,  forsaken, 

Thou,  from  hence,  my  all  shalt  be. 
Perish,  every  fond  ambition. 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known  ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  ! 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own  ! 

2  Let  the  world  despise  and  leave  me — 

They  have  left  my  Saviour,  too : 
Human  hearts  and  looks  deceive  me — 


Thou  art  not,  like  them,  untrue ; 
And  while  thou  shalt  smile  upon  me, 

God  of  wisdom,  love,  and  might. 
Foes  may  hate,  and  friends  disown  me ; 

Show  thy  face,  and  all  is  bright. 

3  Go,  then,  earthly  fame  and  treasure; 
Come  disaster,  scorn,  and  pain  ; 

In  thy  serA'ice  pain  is  pleasure  ; 
With  thy  favor  loss  is  gain. 

I  have  called  thee,  Abba,  Father, 
I  have  set  my  heart  on  thee  : 

Storms  may  howl,  and  clouds  may  gather- 
All  must  work  for  good  to  me. 
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Air.  by  K.  E.  B. 
Lively. 


No.  13.    HE  WASHED  MY  SINS  AWAY. 

-^ — 4—-^ 


^-^^--^- 


ROSA  E.  BUXTON. 


1^=:; 


:S=S: 


1.  Oh,      hap- py     time,  oh,  hap  -  pj-   daj-.  My  heart  with  joy     is    ring  -  ing,  Since  Je  -  suswash'di 

2.  A        light   I        iiev-  er    saw     be  -  fore     A-round   my  path    is  break-  ing ;    A  cheer-  ful   song  c 

3.  Each   moment,  as       it   glides   a- way.  Some  brighter    joy     is   bring- ing  ;  My    Saviour's  love,  tl 

4.  I  feel  like    singing     all    the   day,  I've  ban-ish'd  all     my    sad- ness;  Since  Je- suswash'di 

^,      -        _        _        -        -      ^      _      -f^     -i*-     -       -.       -         J  .      J       _^      _      -!«-     -*«^     -' 


1^ 


—'»     U — » — »■ 


E- 


tE^ 


^ 


-J — ■• 1- 

-S • m- 


-N— 


:» i=^ 


Chorus. 
ff 1^ 


J -IN- 


^==«P^ 


lis-  -J 

grate-  ful  praise    My    rapt-  ured  soul       is    wak  -  ing.  f   q, 
on  -    ly  theme,  My  heart  keeps  ev  -    er    sing  -  ing.  i        ' 
sins      a  -  wa}'       I     sing,       I     sing    with  glad  -  ness.  ' 


hap 


py 


time O 


Si 


-)*■        _  I  >       1  \ 


EE 


m 


Hit.     ^«-     -^     ^«- 


1= 


r»^ 


r-n=?- 


=?==u; 


Oh,     hap-  py,    hap-  py    time. 


:^^ 


^I^^^E^^fe^^EEiESEE 


hap        -      pj-      day, I      feel    hke  sing-ing    all    thetime.My  sins  are  wash'd  a  -  wav. 

ipiE^^E^EE^EEEEEg|E^^g££EEEr^ 


=^; 


=;c 


ee: 


:*-4.L^*- 


Oh,  hap-py,   hap-py  day. 


OopyiigUt,  ISSi,  by  R,  M.  Mdxxosu. 


Mrs.  0.  L,  SHACKLOCK. 


N<5. 14.    SEEDS  OF  KINDNESS. 


~Z^Z. 


1.  Ye 

2.  Ma    - 

3.  Words 


wlio 
ol' 

H« 


bear 
are 
ten  ■ 


the     name    of 
the    hearts  that 
der  -  ness     and 

m ^E_ 


l5=i«Z 


— I «— j 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 
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Je 
Ian 
pit 


sus.  Have  you  served  the     Lord    to  -  day, 
guish,  Ma  -  ny        are     the     eyes    that    weep, 


Fall   up 

-m- 


-    on     the     strick  -en     heart, 

— ^ 1*- 


ClIORUS. 


^pi^= 


=;.^=s: 


r2=«: 


P^ 


-* — tr. — s — •-^s — ^ — e^= 

Scattered  seeds  of  lov  -  ing-kind-ness  All  a  -  long  the  thorny 
O'er  the  couch  of  pain  and  an-  guish  Vig-ils  lone  they  sad  -  ly 
L,ike  the   dew    up  -  on     the  bios- soms,  Bidding  pain  and  grief  depart, 

-f2- 


-t 1 1 1— 


~* ! 1 — 


'm, 


Scattered  seeds,  scattered 

Scattered  seeds, 


. ) ^S 1 1 > 1—11 !- 

i — *— «— • — ,_<»_i — ^4  •• — j^ 


seeds,                 Have  you  scattered  seeds  of  kindness  on  j'our  way  ? 
scattered  seeds,  Seeds  of  (  Omit )    kind-  ness    on 


your    wa}' ; 


zF=?E 


->- 


4  If  to  help  a  fallen  brother 

You  have  paused  upon  the  wa)'. 
Scattered  seeds  of  loving-kindness. 
You  have  sen'cd  the  Lord  to-day. 


— I — » — » — » — I 1 1 1 1 tC'-^.V—o 1 


rgzzi 


S 


5  When  to  gather  up  his  jewels, 

Christ,  our  risen  Lord,  shall  come. 
Ye  shall  hear  the  welcome  summons  : 
"Ye  are  blessed,  freely  come ! " 


"    No.  2  R. 


Copyright,  188C,  Ijy  I!.  M.  MclNTOSH. 
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r.  M,  D. 


r^ 


2t 


No.  15.    OH,  TO  BE  EEADY. 


FKANK  M,  DAVIS, 


1.  Oh,  to  be  robed  and  read 

2.  Oh,  to  be  robed  and  read 

3.  Oh,  to  be  robed  and  read 

4.  Oh,  to  be  robed  and  read 


y,  Read  -  y  when  the   Lord  shall  come ; 

y.  Read  -  y  for  the    call  to        go ; 

y,  Read  -  y  for       it     may  be  near, 

y,  Read  -  y  for        e  -   ter  -  ual  rest, 


--e:^ 


-»'■ 


=P 


n     "^ 

IS 

|S 

IS 

_N 

1 

Fine. 

'^(j  . 

1 

t.       ^ 

_a 

1 

"1 

■  1 

m^^ 

-|5l. 

—f- 

1 

3 

,\      «"  • 

-^ 

-*l— 

— *!-- 

< 

* 

1 — 

9| 

— st-i- 

-^-li 

Oh, 

Washed 

When 

Read 

to 
in 
in 

y 

-^— 
—I — 

— S- 

be 

the 
a 
to 

-H«- 
1"" 

— S — 

wait   - 
crim   - 
cloud 
join 

— (* — 

ing, 
son 
of 
the 

-^ =^ 

watch  -  ing, 

fount  -  ain, 

glo  -    ry 

ran-somed 

r-i^ - 

— 1 ^-i- 

Watch- 

Till 

Bless 

In 

~= — s— 

ing 

ev'ry 

ed 

the 

— • — 

for 
stain 

Je    - 
cit    - 

— « 

the 

is 

sus 

y 

— ^— 

— ^ — 
sum  - 

white 

shall 

of 

* — 

— 1, — 

mons 
as 
ap- 
the 

4 

^ 

home, 
snow, 
pear, 
blest. 

II 

D.S.—O 

h, 

-V- 

to 

ie 

-f 

wait  - 

1 
ing, 

1/    r 

watch  -  ing. 

—J— 

Watch 

a— 

■  ing 

9 — 
for 

the 

sum  - 

t-  : 

mo)is 

home. 

ztdH 

Chokus. 


-^-^ 


-fl 1 P* P '^ 1— , 1 N pi N 1—, ■ 1- 


D.S.  to  'S. 


I2^=± 


Oh,    to      be   read  -  y.        Oh,    to      be   wait- ing.    Waiting  for  the  Lord  to     come; 


-• ^- 


--m=f^: 


:C=f 


m 


^m 


4—^- 


=\=^ 


-t- 


-» — » — I* — ♦- 


:^2= 


^ 


y    y    y    1/ 

Copyright,  18S8,  by  K.  M.  McISTOsn. 


come, forthe  Lord  to  come; 


No.  16. 

Altered  from  FEANCES  K.  HAVERGAL. 

-fi r (^5-r-J — ^ — J k — ^ 


COME  AND  EE  SAVED. 

E,  A.  HOFFMAN. 
--1- 
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j— ^— gEE^  =i^i=g=:gz  ^ 


Hm,  by  E.  0, 


By  per, 


you  not  come  to 
you  not  come  to 
3'ou  not  come  to" 
you  not  come  to 


him  for  /(/<?.?  Why  will    ye     die,    oh,  wh}'? 

him  for  /<^f7r,?,Peace  thro' his  cross    a -lone? 

him  for  rt-sl?  All  that    are   wea  -  rj-,  come  ! 

him  for  joy  ?  Will  j-ou   not  come  for    this  ? 


He  gave  his  life    for 

He  shed  his  pre-cious 

The  rest    he  gives  is 

He  gives     a  joy      so 


.1/1         V- 

Come  and  be  saved       to  -  day, 

Come  and  be  saved  to- 

-!<«-•-?*-  -(•-     -ft.      .^L- 


^      V      ^      \ 

Come  and  be  saved  from  all  your  sins  to 

day,  Come  and  be  saved  from  all  your  sins  to 


:3i 


=?^fr^ 


B 


rh 


5  Will  you  come  to  him  for  love^ 
Love  that  can  fill  the  heart  ? 
He  loveth  you,  he  loveth  me ; 
Why  longer  stand  apart  ? 


6  Will  you  not  come  to  him  for  all  ? 
Will  you  not  "  taste  and  see  ?  " 
He  waits  to  give  it  all  to  you. 
And  calls,  "  come  unto  me  !  " 


Copyrlglit,  18S3,  liy  E.  O.  EXCELL. 
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No.  17.    SEE  THE  TEMP'RANCE  EANNEE  WAVING.'' 


J.  C,  B, 

Sprighily. 


-4- 


^ 


"=^ 


(FOR  CONCERTS.) 


q^ 


J.  CALVIN  BUSHET. 
-A — 5^ ^V PS 


^-1 


f  See  the 
■  \ Come  and 

f  We  will 
^•i     In       a 

/  We'll  re  - 
-'■  \  Then  our 


ban  -  ner  bright  -  I3'      wav  -  ing,    See 
join     our       no  -  ble        ar  -    my,  Come 
drive     a  -    way   rum  -  sell  -  ers,     We 
cause  that's  right    and      glo  -  rious,    In 
deem   this     land      for     temp'rance,  Yes, 
own    dear     star  -  ry       ban  -  ner.      It 


the  temp'rance  ban- ner  wav- ing,  See  the 
and  joiiu.the  temp'rance  ar- my,  Come  and 
will  drive  a-  way  rum-sell- ers,  We  will 
the  temp'rance  cause  most  glorious,  In  the 
our  own  dear  land  for  temp'rance, Then, "  this 
■will       be    the  temp'rance  ban-ner.  Yes,     the 


z?z::fcsi 


■ii=±i 


--^.=^^=^ 


Chorus. 


^- 


-■♦ ■» ■»- 


glo  -  rious   ban  -  ner    wav  -  ing  For  temp'rance, home,and  right.  1 
join      the     glo  -  rious     ar  -    my      Be  -  neath  our  banner  bright.  / 
drive       a  -    way    rum  -  sell  -  ers,     And    save  poor  fall  -  en  man.  "j^  (  „ 
cause  that's  grand  and      glo  -  rious    Our      ban- ner  leads  the    van.    )  ' 

glo  -  rious   land    for  temp'rance  !"  Our       rall-ying  cry  will     be.    ) 
grand    and    glo  -  rious  ban  -  ner,    True    ban-  ner     of    the   free.   1 

^ ^ IB. tt If 1* = -^^^,— I* m « ^ 


^=^=2^ 


it    wav  -    ing,    wav-  ing, 


wav 


ing, 

L 


-i^—m- 


-i^—t^ 


...      ...       V  !^    '■/    "^    \r  . 

wav- ing,  wav-mg,   wav-ing, waving, waving,Our    glo-rious  ban- ner  bright; 

-^ ^ 1* ^ — I — I 1 1 1 »■ — • — » — I — a ^ — 2» • ■ — ^— 


See 


1/     /     ■/ 

See    it  waving,  wav  -  ing, 

*  In  Concerts  It  will  add  to  the  effect  of  the  music  if  the  little  .scliolars  have  small  Flag.?,  and  wave  them  back  and  forth 
to  the  movement  of  the  Soprano,  while  rcpeatiiiff  the  Clioras. 

copyriglit,  1831/,  by  U.  M,  MclNTOSU. 


SEE  THE  TEMP'RAITCE  BANNER  WAVING.-Concluded. 
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wav 


9 — -» — ,» — ^ — ,■•- 


wav 
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Eepeat  Chorus  pp. 


■y     y     y     ■/     f/     y     y     y      ^     ''^     ^     ^     ^   /  i 

wav-  ing,  wav-  iiig,  wav-ing,  wav-  ing,  wav-  iug,  wav-  ing,  wav-iug    For  temp'rauce.home.aud  right 


Efe3: 


--A—A-- 

=4=^:: 


iI:=--|iTr-c: 
y      /      V 


w- — F — *- 


iirr-t 


icr 


:^ 


V      ^ 


t 


E,  A,  H, 

DlKT. 


No.  18.    MEET  ME  OVER  THERE./ 

Rev.  E.  A.  HOrFMAN.    By  por. 
Chorus,     i        . 


ttV^s- 


» -m -1- .  -«l  ->- =j — - — J — '-L^ « LUi — m. 


•  -•-    -•-    -•-    -•-  fi' 


j    A    lit  -  tie  child  was     dy  -  ing,  And  called  her  fa- ther  near, 
''XAnd.on    his   arm     re  -  clin- ing.  She  whispered  in    his  ear  : 


>"  I'm  go- ing  home  to  glo  -  ry,   A 


golden  crown  to  wear,Oh,meetme,meet  nie.Meet  me  overthere  !' 

^*-   -,*-   -•■-    ^       -(2-  •  -<«-   -|S2-      -|2-   -|2-  ^ 

-      -» rf: 1  -       -        -         - 


n 


^ft=*-=»- 


ifzq:: 


f 


4  He  gave  his  heart  to  Jesus, 
Who  took  its  stains  away, 
And  now,  in  Christ  believing, 
The  father,  too,  can  say : 


I      I      i 


5  That  voice  is  still  appealing, 
"  Oh,  meet  me  over  there  !" 
To  us  it  is  a  summons 
For  heaven  to  prepare  : 


2  The  angels  came  and  took  her 
The  angels  God  had  sent. 

They  bore  her  up  to  heaven, 
She  whispered  as  she  went : 

3  The  father  was  no  Christian,    , 

His  sins  were  unforgiv'n  ; 
He  could  not,  as  she  begged  him, 
Rejoin  her  up  in  heaven  : 

6  Soon  we  shall  pass  life's  portals, 
Soon  we  shall  fade  and  die  ; 
In  our  departing  moments 
May  we  exultant  cry  : 
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J,  0,  B. 


No.  19.    HE'S  WATCHIITG  O'ER  ME. 

(  CHILD'S  SONG.) 


J.  CALVIN  BUSHET, 


(J     ll   /. 

»              fc              ^              \             \ 

'   V 

V-^—:^^^ 1 ^- 

1 '■ ~1 

A.  If '  "       (^ 

-^^--N-d^-^^-^- 

--T 

J       ^ — 1|*        J ^ 

— I 

■"-  1 

^^H 

-•- 

— * — 1^ — «i — ^ *— ■— s- :  - 

— «-:-! 

t^r^-l 

I.  The       Sav  -  iour      is     watcli-  ing 

by 

night    and      by     day     Wher  -  e'er 

we 

roam, 

2.  While  here    up   -  on     earth      lit  ■ 

tie 

chil  -  dren  could  come     And  share 

his 

love  ; 

3-  My       song  shall    for   -    ev  -    er 

and 

ev  -   er  -  more     be         To      him 

a 

bove, 

fl 

^«-      -^  -..-le.       -ft-         ^ 

1 

-f--- 

- — - 

^r-^-i^^ 

~\. 1 i k — >~ 

~^~ 

» • »         i*          F    - 

*  -•  ^~\ 

^#=8=^^ — 

* — ^      * ^ Z~ 

-^=^ 

-y i*       i.'       1 '^ 

t 

:::z|BZTi 

^— f^-l 

?^ 


:::*:: 


And  ten  -  der 
And  now  he 
Wlio  came    down 


*        -•-       -•-       -♦• 


--^^\^- 


ly         fol 
has    gone 
to       save 


'H^^^- 


lows    wher   -  ev    -   er       we     straj',  And  brings     us  home, 

to        pre  -  pare  them      a    home  In     lieav'n      a     -  bove. 

a        poor     sin   -  ner    like     me,  Oh,      won  -  drous  love ! 

-m-      .^-         ^  I  , 


^ 


-r     ^ — ^b 


I 


Chorus, 


Yes,    Je  -  sus     my  Sav-iour,    is      watch-ing  o'er    me,    Is  watch-ing  o'er  me     wher-cv-er   I  roam  ; 

.1^    -    -    -  ,«.  ^ 


r       I 


^- 


-*- -—\-\ u 

-»■ • — » » 

-, \ — \ 1— 

-I — y — J->' — v- 


H*.    J*.    -I*.    W«. 


:i — r 


=k— |y=^ 


■•■-!*- 


Yes,    Je 


y— i/ — y- 


Co|iyright,  18»j,  by  E.  M.  MclsTOSu. 


HE'S  WATCHING  O'ER  ME.-Conckded. 
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Yes,  Je  -  SU3    my   Sav-iour,    is 
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watching  o'er  me,  And  call-  ing   me,    call-  ing   me      home. 


Yes,    Je 
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E,  A.  H, 


No.  20.    ENOUGH  FOE  ME. 


Eev,  E,  A,  HOFFMAN,   By  per, 

'S.  ,        I      j\ 
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I.  O      love,  surpass- ing  knowledge!  O     grace, 
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so  full   and  free  !  I     know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  me. 


^ 


^±--^-^- 


:&=^ 


^ 


I 


r 

D.S. — /     know  that  Je  -  sus  saves  me, 

D  S.toift 


Fine.    Refrain. 
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And  that's  e-nough  for      me  !        And    that's 
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enough  for      me  !  And    that's    enough  for      nie  ! 
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.4nd    /ftaf's  e-nough  for      me! 

2  O  wonderful  salvation  ! 

From  sin  he  makes  me  free  ! 
I  feel  the  sweet  assurance, 
And  that's  enough  for  me  ! — ReF. 


4  O  blood  of  Christ  so  precious, 
Poured  out  on  Calvary  ! 
I  feel  its  cleansing  power. 
And  that's  enough  for  me  ! — RSF. 
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Mrs.  LOUIiA  E.  ROGERS, 


j-^4-^ ^' 


No.  21.    ON  THE  WAY. 


R.  M.  McINTCPF, 


:E3= 
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1.  Sav-ioiir,    at     tlij'     call  we're coin-ing,    Trib-utes sweet  to 

2.  Christian, seest thou    not   the  dawn-ing       Of       a      hap -p}', 

-m- ^_     •!«-    _      _    H*- 
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thee  we  bring, 
joy  -  ful    da}'? 
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All      our    eyes   shall 
Yes,     the   heav'n-  ly 
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see    thy   glo  -  ry,       Je-sus,our  Priest  and   King!    I 
port     is    near- iug      Je-sus,  our  Light,  our   Wa}'.     / 


Prais-  es  we  bring  un-  to 


thee Sweet 
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prais  -  es  we  bring  un-  to  thee  ;  All  hon  -  or,    glo  -  ry,praise  for  -  ev  -  er    Be     un  -  to  thee    our  King  ! 
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3  Hark,  sweet  angel-voices  cheering. 
How  they  throng  upon  the  shore  ! 
Farewell,  sm  and  pain  and  sorrow, 
Never  wc  fear  thee  more. — RliFRAlN. 
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4  Saviour,  at  thy  call  we're  coming, 
Weary,  worn,  and  sore  oppressed. 
Take  us  to  thy  fold  and  whisper  : 

"  Coiuc  unto  nie  and  rest !  " — RiiFRAlN. 


•Jojiyrislil.  issn,  by  R.  M.  JK-INTOSH. 


E,  A,  H. 


No.  22.    THE  PALACES  0?  LIG-HT. 


Rev.  E.  A.  HOFFMAN.    By  per, 

I  I 
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1.  Be-  yond   the  dark-ness       of    the  tomb,  Are      pal-  a  -  ces      of      light,   For  -  ev  -  er  clothed  in 

2.  There,  crown 'd  with  ev-er  -   last- ing  joy,  The  blood-washed  myriads  reign,  Ar- rayed  in     garments 
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Chortts. 


ver-ual  bloom.  And  bathed  in     glo  -  ry     bright.  \  Clean     robes, 
snow-y   white, Unmarred with  siu     or      stain,   j  clean  robes, 
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pure     robes.  In 

pure  robes, 
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Je  -  sus' blood  made  white.  We  all  must  wear  to      en  -  ter  there.  In  the     pal-  a  -  ces     of    light.  ; 
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3  And  ma}'  I  have  a  dwelling  there, 
A  home  at  God's  right  hand, 
A  mansion  golden,  bright  and  fair. 
Within  that  belter  land.-  Chorus. 


—' r- 

4  Oh,  palaces  of  glorious  light, 
I  long  your  bliss  to  share  ! 
Dear  Jesus,  cleanse  me  in  thy  blood, 
And  give  me  entrance  there. — Chorus. 
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Kev.  W,  P.  RIVERS, 
Semi-Chorus, 


No.  23.    THE  HOPE  OF  THE  SOUL. 


E,  M,  McINTOSH. 


-^       ...  ^       ^ 

1.  The     soul     hath      a  hope      ev  -  er  dear      Of 

2.  Sweet  hope     of     the   life      ev  -  er  blest  With 

3.  Dear   hope     of     the  soul's  bet  -  ter  life —    An 

4.  Oh,     soul,  keep   thy  hope    ev  -    er  pure.     Of 


i 

life    in      a    clime    of  beau  -  ti  -  ful  sheen  ; 

God  in  His  home,  with    Je    -  sus     a  -  bove  ; 

o-  cean  of  Peace — sweet  Pu    -  ri  -  ty's    sea  ! 

life     in  the  clime    of     vir  -  tue  and  truth ; 


^m^^ 


I     —  ^   , 

Where  ne'er  come  the  storm-clouds  of     fear.     Where 

Where  an  -  gels    and  saints  are      at      rest,     Where 

Where  nev  -  er        is    tem  -  pest     or     strife.  Where 

Where  vis  -  ions      of    glo  -  ry      en  -  dure.   Where 

J         .    .    .        _    .  . 


shad-ows    of  gloom  shall  nev  -  er      be  seen; 
heav-  en  -  ly    joys      are  rapt-  ures    of    love  ; 
pleasures  are     ho    -    ly,  bound-less,  and  free  ; 
ev  -  er      a-  bides     the  beau  -    ty     of  youth  ; 
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Chorus. 
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3 

Where  shad-ows     of  gloom  shall  nev  -  er 

Where  heav  -en  -  ly  joys  are  rapt  -  ures 
Where  pleasures  are  ho  -  ly,  bound-less, 
Where     ev  -  er      a  -  bides   tlie  beau  -  ty 


=u»E^ 


=t=1:=t 


PE* 


be  seen,  (nev-er  be  seen,)  Where  shadows  of  gloom  shall 
of  love,  (raptures  of  love,  )Where  heav-en  -  ly    joys   are 
and  free, (boundless, and  free,) Where  pleasures  are  ho  -  ly, 
of  youth, (beauty  of  youth,) Where  ev  -  er      a  -  bides  the 


4^=^-: 
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THE  HOPE  OF  THE  SGUL.-Concluded. 


nev  -     er  be     seen ;    (nev  -  er        be     seen ;)  Oh,  life's  im   -  mor 

rapt  -  ures  of     love ;  (rapt  -  ures      of     love ;)  Oli,  life's  im   -  mor 

bound  -  less,  and     free ;  (bound-less,    and     free ;)  Oh,  life's  im   -  mor 

beau  -  ty  of  youth  ;  (beau  -  ty        of  youth;)  Oh,  life's  im   -mor 
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clime  where  flow 

clime  where  flow 

clime  where  flow 

clime  where  flow 
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no  tears —  Where  shad-  ows      of    gloom  shall     nev    -      er 

no  tears —  Where  heav  -  en   -   ly      joj-s       are     rapt     -    ures 

no  tears —  Where  pleasures      are      ho     -     ly,    bound  -    less, 

no  tears — ■  Where    ev  -     er        a  -  bides      the     beau     -    ty 

3  .  _ 
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be 

of 
and 

of 


seen. 

love. 

free. 

youth. 
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No.  24.    Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  Blessing. 

1  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing. 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  thy  grace  : 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise. 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above  ; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it — 

Mount  of  thy  redeeming  love  ! 

2  Here  I'll  raise  mine  Ebenezer, 

Hither,  by  thy  help,  I'm  come ; 
And  I  hope,  by  thy  good  pleasure, 


Safel}'  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me,  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  : 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  his  precious  blood  ! 

3  Oh,  to  gTace  how  great  a  debtor 

Dailv  I'm  constrained  to  be  ! 
Let  thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee ! 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  felt  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it! 

Seal  it  for  thy  courts  above. 
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No.  25.    BLESSED  SAY  OF  HEST. 


Kov,  J.  H,  MAETIN,  D.  D, 


B,  M,  McINTOSH, 
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S-  ^  — S  *  1 — ^ 1 


wor-sliip  God, 


1.  'Tis  the  bless- cd  day     of  rest,     B}-     the  Lord  kind-ly    giv'n.  And  we  gath- er      to 

2.  Hail  the  hless-ed  Sab-bath  rest,  With  its  scenes  tranquil,  sweet,  When  in  Zi-  on,  the  house  of  pray'r, 

3.  'Tis     a    jew  -  el    fair   andbright.  Joyful  time,  sa- cred   rest;    'Tis    an    emblem    to      us  ofheav'n, 
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^0=^ 
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Our     Fa  -  ther,     in     heav'n  :  If  with     low  -  ly  hearts  we  come,   And  thro'    Je  -   sus    draw    near, 
With    glad  -  ness    we    meet;  As      be  -  fore    the  throne  we  bend.  With  con  -  fes  -  sion     of        sin. 


Day    fair  -  est      and    best ;     If     we      keep   it    to     the     Lord,  And  his      bless-  ing      we      seek, 


What  a  joy  to  His  children  In  his  courts  to  appear. 
Heav'nly  peace  fills  the  bo  -  som,  Flows  a  rfv  -  er  ■  with-in. 
We  shall  prize  it      as  gold-  en.    As  the  gem  of  the  week. 

yi  I  I        _        _        rrv  .  11 
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Happy  day    of  rest,  Happy  day   of  rest, 


D.S.  —  What  a   joy      to    his   chil- dren,  In    his  house  they  are  blest. 
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No.  26.    EEOTHEE,  PRAY  FOE  MY  SOUL.  29 

EoT.  E.  A,  HOFFMAN.    By  per. 


|ES^^ 


:^- 


M=:J±M=^-^ 


3^=a^=?= 


:^ 


■it^Jt 


1.  Brother,  pray   for  my  soul    to-night !  Broth-er,    pray     to  the  Lord   of  Hght !  Broth- er,    pray  with  the 

2.  Brother,  long     I  have  been  a-stray,    Wandered     far  from  my  Lord   a-way  ;    Weep-ing,        I  would  re- 
3-  Brother,   this     is  my  hour    of  need;     Un  -  to    heav  -  en  for  mer  -  cy  plead  ;   God  will     welcome  me 


■* «- * r~m « ' 3gi •— 
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Spir  -  it'smight !  Earn  -  est  -  ly,    fer- vent  -  ly     praj' ! 

-  turn       to  -  day,      Pray     for  me,  faith-  ful  -  ly     pray. 

then     in  -  deed,    Back      to   his     bo  -  som   to  -  day  ; 
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Bear     me    up        to  the   Fa-  ther's  throne, 

Pray'r     to   heav  -  en  will  lift       me     up. 

Then     my   spir  -   it  shall  not      be    lost, 

-.-      -^-     -^-  .  -*-      -—     -— - 
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Eilard. 
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He   haspow-er    to  save     a-lone;    Pray  for  my  soul, Pray  formy  soul, Earnest- ly,  fer\-ent-ly     pray! 
Give  me  courage  and  kin-die  hope  ;   Pray  for  my  soul, Pray  for  my  soul, Earnest-  ly,faithful-  ly     pray  ! 
Bought  at  such  a    tremendous  cost  ;    Pray  for  my  soul, Pray  for  my  soul, Pleadingly,trusting-ly     pray! 


-*-=-»- 
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CopyrigUt,  1883,  by  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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Mrs,  LOULA  K,  EOGEES. 


No.  27.    "  I  WILL  UPHOLD  THEE." 

^ \—A 


E.  M.  MfclNTOSH, 
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1.  O         prom- ise  sweet !  he     lead-etli   me  O'er     wa  -  ters    wild  and   deep;      I  will   not  fear  the 

2.  Some-times   he  leads  o'er  mountain  height,Or      val- leys    dark  and  drear;      Yet    worn  and  wea-ry 

3.  Some-times   he  leads    by       wa- ters  still, Where    all      is     peace  and    love;      And     qui  -  et  joys  my 
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I        will    trust 


rag    -    ing         sea  If        he  my        soul 

in  the       night,       His     bless     -    ed       voice 

bo     -    som        fill        Like     that       sweet      rest 
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prom- ise      of     my      Sav   -    iour, 
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will    trust       in 
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the  prom  -  ise       of      my 
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"  I  WILL  UPHOLD  THEE."-Concluded. 
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4  It  matters  not  if  shadows  lie 
Upon  my  pathway  here, 
A  golden  light  illumes  my  sky, 
If  only  God  is  near  ! 


5  O  glorious  Light !  I'll  follow  Thee 
Wherever  thou  nia3''st  shine  ; 
At  home,  abroad,  on  land  or  sea 
No  other  joy  is  mine. 


No.  28.    There  is  a  Fountain  filled  with  Blood. 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  %vitli  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins  ; 
And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2  The  d3'ing  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  thou  vile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

4  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

5  Then,  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save. 
When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 


No.  29.    All  hail  the  Power  of  Jesus'  Name ! 

1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  ! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall  : 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race — 

A  remnant  weak  and  small — 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall : 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

4  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty'  ascribe. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

5  O  that,  with  yonder  sacred  throng 

We  at  his  feet  may  fall ! 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  30.    2EAUTIFUL  CITY. 


THOS.  J,  COOI,  by  per, 
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Beau-ti-ful  gates  of    pearl-y      white,    Beau-ti-ful  tem-ple, — (Omit )  God  its  light, 
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2  Beautiful  heaven,  where  all  is  light. 
Beautiful  angels,  clothed  in  white. 
Beautiful  strains  that  never  tire, 
Beautiful  harps  through  all  the  choir, — 
There  shall  I  join  the  chorus  sweet, 
Worshiping  at  the  .Saviour's  feet. 
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Beautiful  throne  for  Christ  our  King, 
Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing, 
Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderings  cease. 
Beautiful  home  of  perfeift  peace, — 
There  shall  my  eyes  the  Saviour  see  : 
Haste  to  this  heavenh-  home  with  me. 


No.  31.    WE  WILL  PEAISE  HIM. 


SpirileS. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS,    By  por. 
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1.  Praise  the  Lord, all     ye  peo  -    pie, 

2.  See    the  mansions  in  glo    -     ry 

3.  Though  the  kingdoms  of  earth      and 

4.  To    the  Lord.our  Cre  -    a    -    tor. 
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oh,     lift       up  your  voice  ;   Let  the  floods    clap  their 

their  por  -  tals  un  -  fold,     Our  Re-  deem    -  er  as  - 

their  splen  -  dor  shall    fall.      Yet  the    Lord       is  tri  - 

sal    -  va  -  tion  be  -  longs.    Let  his  name      be  ex  - 
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hands,   and    the  mount-  ains        re  -   joice. 

-  cend  -   ing    the      an    -  gels        be  -    hold.   [.,, _     ,.,, 

-  uniph  -  ant,    be     rules        o    -     ver        all.     1  ^ 
-  alt     -    ed    with    rapt  -  ure      and    songs. 
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praise    liiui,        we    will  praise    him,    we    will 
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join  the  might- V,  might-v       cho  -  rus.  For  the    Lord    is     our    God,  Fofthe   Lord    is     our    King. 
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Rev.  W.  P.  EIVEES. 


No.  32. 


LO,  WE  COME ! 


Eev,  W,  A,  HTJCKABEE, 


1.  Seethe     Christian   ar- niy     moving 'Neath  the  gos-pel-banner   white  !  Lo,  the     children  all  are 

2.  Thereare     millions  moving      onward, From  the  sundayschoolstheyrise;  In  each  Christian  land  and 

3.  Hail  the    bless-ed  kingdom   com-ing!  For  the   signs  are  ev'-ry  -  where;  Let  us  march  and  be  good 
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com-  ing,  Mov-ing  on  to  join  the  fight !  Where  our  Sav-  iour  leads  the  bat  -  tie  For  his 
na-tion,Train'dby  teach- ers  good  and  wise;  For  they  see  the  kingdom  com-ing  Un  -  der 
sol-diers!  And  the      vie  -  fry  we  shall  share  ;Then     our      Saviour's  prais- es      sing-ing    We  shall 
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^       Refrain. 
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kingdom  and  the  right,  "j 

ail  the  glowing  skies.  [■  Lo,  we  come, moving  on  !  Lo,   we  come, moving   on!   Moving,  mov-ing,onward 
crowns  of  glo-  ry  wear,  j  . 
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LO,  WE  COME! -Concluded. 
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moving,  Moving,  moving,  onward  moving.  Moving,  moving,  onward 

moving,    Lo,  we  come,  moving  on  ! 
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No.  33.    Approach,  my  Soul,  the  Mercy-seat. 

1  Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  mj'  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  call'st  the  burdened  soul  to  thee, 
And  such,  O  Lord,  am  I. 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  thou  m}-  shield  and  hiding-place. 

That,  sheltered  near  thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him  thou  hast  died. 

5  O  wondrous  love,  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  his  gracious  name  ! 

6  "Poor  tempest-tossed  soul,  be  still. 

My  promised  grace  receive  :  " 
'T  is  Jesus  speaks — I  must,  I  will, 
I  can,  I  do  believe. 


No.  34.    Am  I  a  Soldier  of  the  Cross? 

1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb, 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name? 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease. 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

4  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord  : 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  thy  word. 

5  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 

Shall  conquer,  thougli  they  die  ; 
They  see  the  triumph  from  afar^ 
By  faith  they  bring  it  nigh. 

6  When  that  illu.strious  day  shall  rise, 

.\nd  all  thy  armies  .shine. 
In  robes  of  victory,  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  thine. 
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J,  C,  B. 


No.  35.    THEEE  IS  NO  DEATH!    (Chant.) 

( In  msaor;  of  ELLA  LAEIMOSE.) 


J.  CALVIN  BOSHET. 
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1.  There  is  no  death  !  our  loved  ones  fall  to  rise  upon  some...        fair    -  er 

2.  There  is  no  death  !  an  angel  form  walks  on  the  earth  with        si     -      lent 

3.  There  is  no  death  !  they're  only  gone,  transplanted  in  the     heav'n  -   ly 


shore ; 
tread, 
land ; 


In  heaven's  bright-jeweled  crown  they  all Will     shine     for 

And  softly  bares  our  loved  away And      then      we 

They're  singing  now  the  glad  new  song A  -    mid       the 


ev     -     er 
call      them 
an    -    gel 


more, 
dead, 
band. 
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Choiu's. 

Not  too  fast.  I 
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They     are  not  dead  !al  -  the'  un-seen, Their  spir- its  for      a-  while  have  fled  , 
But      all    the  boundless  un  -  i- verse  Cries, all      is  (Omit )  life.  There  are  no  dead  ! 
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No.  3C.    ALMOST  HOME. 


37 


Kev,  ELISHA  A.  HOPFMAN. 


T.PEANK  ALLEN.    By  per. 

-I — 1 — I — ^-^^, 

o « * « — « — I 
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1.  Al-most  done  with  the  ills      of    life,    Al- most  done  with  its    wea- ry    strife,  Al- most  done  with  its 

2.  Al-most  home  to   the   oth  -  er  shore,  Al-  most  there  to  go     out     no    more,  Al-  most  tread-ing  the 

3.  Al-most  home  to   the  mansions  bright,  Al-most  home  to  the  throng  in  white,  Al-  most  home  to    the 
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Chorus. 
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weightof   care.      Almost,  almost  there,   i    Al-mosthome.    almosthonie,     almost,  almost  home ; 
gold-en  strand     Of  Immanuel'sland.    > 
an- gel   baml      In  Immanuel'sland.    1  Almost  home,  almost  home,  almost,  almost  home  ; 
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Al-  most  home  to   the  ho  -  ly  throng.  Almost  home  to  the  land  of  song. 


Al-most,    al-  most  home. 


I 
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J.  DENEAM  SMITH, 
Diet.     Teno 


No.  37.    PEACE. 


Chorus. 


J.  D.  HILL. 


Diet. 
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1.  God's  al-might-y  arms  are  round  me,  Peace,  peace  is 

2.  While  I   hear  life's  surging  bil -lows,  Peace,  peace  is 

3.  Ev  -  'ry    tii  -  a!  draws  him  near  -  er,   Peace,  peace  is 

4.  Welcome  !  ev  - 'ry  ris-ing   sun-light.  Peace,  peace  is 

.    _      -^-         -fS-      — ■»-  -»-      -»■- 


mine  I 
mine ! 


Judgment  scenes  need  not  confound  me, 

Why    su.spend  mj'haqjon   wil-lows? 

All     his  strokes  but  make  him  dearer. 

Near  -  erhome  each  rolling  midnight, 
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Chorus. 
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Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 
Peace, 

I 


peace 
peace 
peace 
peace 


IS 

is 
is 
is 


mine 
mine 
mine 
mine 


Je  -  sus  came  I'i'n  jc//'and 
I     may  sing  with  Christ  be 
Bless   I    then  the  hand  that 
Deatli  and  hell  can-not  ap    ■ 
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sought   me!    Sold    to  deatli,  he  found  an 

-  side       me,  Thotigh  a  thousand  ills   be  ■ 

smit   -  eth     Gen-tly,    and  to  heal  de  ■ 

pall       me,     Safe   in  Christ  whate'er  be- 
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No.  38.    C-ATHEEED  KOME. 
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FRANK  M,  DAVIS. 
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J   Shall  we       all     meet  at  home  in  the      morn  -  ing,  On  the   shores  of  the  bright  cr3-stal  sea  ; 
\  With  the     lov'd  ones  who  long  have  been  wait  -  ing,  What  a   (Omit 
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1    Gather'd    home,  Gather'd  home, 

meet  -  ing    in  -  deed  there   will      be.  /  Gather'd  home,  Gather'd  home, 
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On       the    shores      of     the  bright  crys  -  tal        sea. 
With     our  (Omit. 
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to        be. 
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2  Shall  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morning, 
And  from  sorrow  forever  to  be  free  ? 
Shall  we  join  in  the  songs  of  the  ransomed? 
What  a  meeting  indeed  there  will  lie. 


I  3  Shall  we  all  meet  at  home  in  the  morning, 

I  Our  blessed  Redeemer  to  see  ? 

I  Shall  we  know  and  be  known  by  our  loved  ones  ? 

I  What  a  meeting  indeed  there  will  be. 


'.■opyiigUI,  183  ,  li>-  i;.  .M.  McI.>-TOSH. 
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No.  39.    VOTE  AG  YOU  FEAY. 

(  FOR  TEMPEKANCE  MEETINGS.) 

-J — ^-J^- 


J.  CALVIN  BUSHEY, 


1.  There's  a    time    that     is     com  -  ing  at       last,     Oh,     has  -  ten    the  long-looked  for    day.  When  the 

2.  And   the   pris  -  on  shall  close  ev'- ry     door,    And     the    poor-hous- es     teuantless  stand, When  the 

3.  When  the  church  and  the  state 
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shall  a  -    rise        In  strength  of  their  vir  -  tue   and  might.  And  ini- 
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rum-fiend  no  shackles  can  cast.    For    all  Christians  will  vote  as  they  pray, 
dram-shop  shall  darken  no  more    The  dear  homes  of  our  beau- ti- fill   land.    !■  Oh,  the      hap-py  time  is 
-  prove  ev'-ry  mo- ment  that  flies,    In     the    dar  -  ing  to  vote   for  the  right.  J 
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com-ing,yes,its    com-  ing,  It  was  long,  long,  long  on    the   way  ;  Oh,  the 
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coming,  coming, 

Cciijliglil,  liWJ.  In-  It.  .M.  .>li  INTOSII. 


it     IS  coming, 
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VOTE  AS  YOU  PEAY.  -  Concluded. 
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Repeat  Chorus  p. 
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hap  -  py  time     is    com- ing,  ^-es,    its  com  -  iug,  When  Christians  will  vote  as  they  pray. 
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coming.conung, 


Cbristiaji  Secretary. 


No.  40.    THANK  GOD  FOE  THE  BIBLE. 


FRANK  M,  DAVIS,    By  per. 


piSrr.-strzS: 


a 


I.  ThankGod  for   the  Bi- ble  whose  clear  shining  ray  Has  Ught-ed    our  path  and  turned  night  in-to  day 
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Its    wou-  der  -  ful  treasures  have  nev-er  been  told,    More  preciousthani-u- bies  set  round  with  pure  gold. 
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2  Thank  God  for  the  Bible  in  sickness  or  health,         13  Thank  (ioJ  for  the  Bible,  how  dark  is  the  night 
It  brings  richer  comforts  than  honor  or  wealth  ;       I     Where  no  ray  from  its  pages  sheds  forth  its  pure  light ; 
Its  blessings  are  boundless,  an  infinite  store,  No  Jesus,  no  Bible,  no  heaven  of  rest, 

We  may  drink  at  its  fountain  and  thirst  nevermore.  |     Oh,  how  could  we  live  were  our  lives  so  unblest ! 
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No.  41.    THEY  AEE  GOINa  DOWN  THE  VALLE7. 


Mrs,  C.  L,  SHACKLOCK. 

Andante  willi  crpirssinn. 


FRANK  M,  DAVIS,    By  per, 
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1.  The\' are      go- ingdown  the  val-ley,     the   dim  dark  val- ley,  We  shall  see  their  fac-es  nev  -  er- more ; 

2.  When  the   glo  -  rv     of   the  morning,  the   sky  adoming,Floods  the  earth  with  sunshine  we  shall  mourn, 
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They  are  pass-ing  thro' the  por-tal,     the    shad'-wy    por- tal,  That' leads    to   the  Sav-ioiir  we  a  -  dore. 
For  the  blossoms  we  have  cherished,  so    fond -ly   cherished, The  blast  from  our  lov- ing  clasp  has  torn. 
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They  are  go-  ing  down  the  valley,    the   dim  dark   val-ley,    For  -  ev  -  er  -  more,    for  -  ev  -  er  -  more. 

II.  J         I 

'     -*-t-ei        " 


3  Upon  us  the  shadow  falleth,  its  gloom  appalleth,         1 4  And  when  we  too  pass  the  portal  of  life  immortal, 
For  the  light  departerl  we  shall  weep,  [us,  |         When  our  bark  shall  anchor  on  the  shore. 

But  from  heights  of  love  above  us  they  still  willlove|     Oh, howsweet  will  be  thcgreeting,  thejoj'ous  greeting, 
And  o'er  us  a  tender  vigil  keep.  I         When  we  meet  our  beloved  once  more? 


E.  E.  LATTA. 


Nj.  42.    COME  TO  JESUS. 


~A a.' 1 1 — 1-«( ■• S ^ — — Hi— »!-v— « — S -^— -a^ — •-r 


J.  H.  TEHNET.    By  per. 
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^  .        .  r         . 

1.  Come  to    Je  -  sus  !  he    will    save    you,  Iho' your  sins    as    crim- son  glow ;    If  you  give  your  hearts  to 

2.  Come   to    Je  -  sus !  do    not     tar  -   ry,     En  -  ter      in      at    mer-  cy's  gate ;    Oh,  de-  lay    not    till  the 

3.  Come  to    Je  -sus,    dy  -  ing     sin-    ner!Oth-er     Sav-iour  there    is    none;  He  will  share  with  you  his 
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Chorus. 
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-i,^^^^- 


~^^^^&^^^=EEE^EE^^^ 


Je  -  sus,    He  will  make  them  white  as  snow.  Come  to 

mor  -  row,I^cst   thy     com-ing     be     too  late, 

glo  -   ry,  When  your   pil- grim-age     is  done.  Come,come  to-day ! 

-a.  ^  -I*-     -(«^--i*-     


sus  !  Come  to      Je  - 


JP 


■  sus ! 


U      fc!        I 


=r 


-i? — y-^^-y — ^  - 


Comelconie  to-day ! 


— t^Ui- 


.»— 1?-|- 


:t^S= 


SE2^S^.i^s^ 


-gf-T 


e 


t,-t 


HHE^sfe* 


'Repeat  pp. ~', 


-bI ^— = — — f- 


II 


Come    to        Je  -   sus !  come     to  -   day,  "i 

(  Omit )  VCometo 

Come    to        Je  -   sus!  come,  j-es,  come, come   to-day  !  J 


Je  -  sus  !  come, come  to    •  day  ! 
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Eev.  J.  H,  MARTIN,  D.D, 


Ho.  43,    CLEAVE  TO  THE  SAVIOUE. 


-R.  M.  McINTOSH. 


T.  Would  you  please  and  lion- or    Je  -  sus?  Fol-low  him  in      all  j-ou   do;       Would  you  win  his   love  and 

2.  Would  3-ou  have    a     friend  in    Je  -  sus,     To  support  5'ou   in  your  way?       Own  him   as  vour  Son  and 

3.  Do   you  long    to      be    with  Je  -  sus,    And  a  crown  of    life  se  -  cure  ?         Be  thou    pa-tient  in     his 


H-i- 1 F 


'^-&X 


S- 


-(«-.^»- 


n. 


r^ 


:^!2=?fc 


-*-g^f 


H-^-^ 


Refrain. 


— ^— • — «-' ^ 


>-j:ij: 


-?- 


fa-  vor?       Be     his    sen'- ant,    faith-ful, 
Mas-  ter,  Him  re  -  ceive,and    love,    o  - 

ser  -  vice,        Meekly       to     the     end     en  ■ 


true, 
bey. 
dure. 


-I 1- 


)       Cleave  to    theSav-iour     day    by     day, 
Pu  -  tv    perform, and  courage  dis-  play, 

r  >    r      -•-.   r  r  1^    ^ 


S 


'-T- 


i^ 


u--f-^ 


Tempt-ed     by       sin,     go     seek  him    in       praj^'r ; 
(  Omit 


JCleaveto    the     Sav-iour     ev' -  ry   -  where. 


fc-i 


'M~ 


-W=W-- 


f 1 i— il— I 1 f 


a 


r"I>yriK;it,  isaii.  by  I!.  SI.  .McIntosu. 


mmm 


JHO.  Mcpherson. 

Diet. 


No.  44.    LIKE  THE  EAIN. 


CHAS.  E,  POLLOCK.    By  per. 
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=ijz-:z3Egg=i^ — I — N--  !^|i3 


r 


H '^wi- 


« — 5 — « — 1— — I — ^1 — I — ^ — ^ — ' — — ' — I 


f  Gen-  tly,    like    the   summer  rain,      Fall  the     raer-  cies     of  our     King ; 

■\     On  sad  hearts.now  rent  with  pain,  Peace  and  (  Owiii )   com-fort  they  will  bring. 

f     Ev- er      soft  -  ly    fallshis  love,     Soothing    balm  for  those  that  weep, 

■  1   Fall-ing    gen-tl}'   from  a    -  bove,  Watching  (  Omit )   o'er    uswhilewe   sleep. 

(  Soon  we'll  pass    to    yon-der  home,Wherewe'lI  see   the   Saviour's  face  ; 

•'■  \  Soon  we'lUeave  this  world  of  gloom.  Gain  a     (  Omit )  sure, sweet  rest-ing  place. 


t-^ 


Likethe       rain, soft  summer     rain God'smercies     fall asweetre- 

Liketherain,  soft  summer  rain,  God'smerciesfall, 


S-±: 


1 ; 1 — 

K»        ^        1^ 


-I 1 1 1- 


-9--^ 


=t-t: 


I — a 


=^=f"=E^^=tE^ 


■  frain.    O'er  wea-ry    hearts bent  low  with  pain Making  the   ioul  re-joice     a-  ^ain. 

O'er  wear)-  hearts  bent  low  with  pain, 

^      _      .      .  _____     s_      _        _  II 


e 


:J=-. 


-?— Jf- 


1^      y      '^      ^ 


-t»-i.»-U- 


i?z::fc 
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F,  E,  BELDEN. 
Moderato.  Duet. 


No.  45.    BEAUTIFUL  HOME  OF  THE  SOUL. 


1 ^^^ — i 1 1 


4^-A- 


Semi-Chokus. 

— ^^ p. ^ 


FEANK  M.  DAVIS.    By  per. 


±=s= 


:S=^ 


:S=-* 


yond  the  years  of  this 
land  of  bliss  and  of 
side     the  gate  when  my 


iF.tS=£ 


^■l2^ 


W. 


fleet  -  ing  life,  Beau  -  ti  •  ful  home  of  the 
light  di  -  vine,  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of  the 
work    is    done,    Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of    the 


soul, 
soul, 
soul. 


;t 


LW^:z^=-^=^=H- 


Duet. 


Semi-Chorus. 


Be  -  3'ond  the  tears  and  the  troubled  strife. 
How  dark  is  this  when  com  -  pared  with  thine, 
May         an    -   gels  wait  with  the       crown  I've    won, 

-I 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of  the  soul, 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of  the  soul ; 
Beau  -  ti  -  ful  home  of    the        soul ; 


te^=7= 


:di 


:i=-- 


-M=^—^ 


-h=^ 


Duet. 


#-^ 


*=i 


*— ^ 


— pH  — i        i^-» — -+- 
-S—\  —■» — «  -» — •- 


-s=4- 


i- 


Oh,  may  thy  gates  to  me  un-fold.May  I  my  Sav-iour-King  behold,  And  walk  the  shin-iug 
No  tears  can  dim  the  star  -  ry  eyes  That  wak- en  once  in  glad  surprise  With- in  thypor-tal 
The    snow-y  robesthe   justshailwear,Thepalnisandharpsthattheyshallbear,Oh,may  they  all     be 


m 


-1- 


'Mzj- 


ibii 


"m 


-H- 


BEAUTIFUL  HOME  OF  THE  SOUL.-Conokdcd. 

X  CnoKus. 
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-*i-S«- 


-T^—-^7"^-a)—9~m- 


-•■■-•-  ^ 


m. 


streetsof  gold,  Beau-ti-ful  home  of  the    soul.) 

to  the  skies,  Beau-ti-ful  home  of  the    soul.  >  Home,home, home  of  the  wea- ry     soul.       Wait,  wait, 
waiting  there,  Beau-ti-ful  home  of  the    soul.  J 


^^ 


^^f=^-=^z 


-^-Er?; 


I 


I 


;§^i^i^ii^isi^Epi^iipii^ 


beau-ti-ful  home,  for  me;         Free, free,  freefromthisworld'scontrol,     Soon  I  shall  rest  in     thee. 


-«-     -m- 


m-  -^  H*-' 


r^  _^   ^ 


mm 


■Words  partly  l)y  J.  0,  B. 


No.  45.    McINTOSH.    6s. 


"  CALVIN." 


^iPP 


gr^^i^^'R^-^^ 


^5&?^-Ji 


1.  It  may  not  be   /«v  way,    It     may  not  be   ^^lyway,    And    yetinhiscTOJiway,      The  Lord  will  provide. 

2.  It  may  not  be   mi'tim'e.    It     maynotbe   //^'time,  And    yetinhisi«o«time.      The  Lord  will  provine. 

3.  Itma'vnot  be  ?«3'hand,  It     mavnotbe   Mv  hand,  Yet  with  his  oro"  dear  hand.  The  Lord  will  provide. 


I      I      I      I       I 

If  preferred  use  small  notes  in  the  ending. 


.»-! 


-i*-.-r-! 


¥X^ 
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No.  47.  "AEE  THEEE  FEW  THAT  BE  SAVED?' 


EeT.  W,  P.  KIVERS. 


E,  M,  MoISTOSH. 


!5C1Z=15 


— 1 -al « « 1 9- 


— • • — « — s — •- 


EI^E 


i 


1.  Sayt   "Are 

2.  Christ's   dis 

3.  Lo,       the 

4.  All        like 


1^  1^ 

few      to        be 

ci  -  pies  had 
vir  •  gins  were 
Ma    -   rv     wlio 


sav'd      of    men?  Five      of  thousands,  or      five       of    ten?" 

cheer      di  -  vine ;  All      par-  took  of     the    bread   and  wine ; 

fa   -    vor'd    all,  All     were  wait-  ing    the      mar-  riage  call ; 

wis  -  dom  seek,  All       like  John  who  was   kind     and  meek. 


:=1^- 


?fe^ 


:* 


God        is     Love,    and  He      call  -    eth       all ; 

One   "went    out"    in  the      dark-  some  night - 

Five    were    read  -  y,  their    lamps  were  bright ; 

All      who     faith  -  ful  to      Christ    shall     be, 

-»-        -»■  ^  -»-        (•-         -»-       ^ 


All       may    come  and 
Ne'er  came  back     to 
Five     were    left       in 
These      the     glo  -   ry 

ft m ^ •— 


I 

o    -    bev     the  call, 
the      Lord     of    light! 
the       dis  -  inal  night ! 

of    lieaA^'n  shall  see. 


r 


-M- 


=^= 


le 


Refrain. 


i 


^^^_ 


.X-X-t-- 


■4 — ti ji- 


^ 


3=^ 


:*=St 


-* -ml ♦- 


Oh,  some  shall  be  crown'd  with  cor- o  -  nals  fair,    But  some  shall  be  found     In  dark  de-spair;   Oh, 

J'  S  J'  s- J' y^   -^  ^  -«-  .«-  -»-   ^-  -».    r 

7-r; •—1—1* F P W- F— r— » • • 1 1 
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-U — m — i*-^=S= 


=:;rr=^i 
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"AEE  THERE  FEW  THAT  BE  SAVED?" 


Jl— T— .t-- 


J^  _^_.p — p — , — 


"•^— T=i^^--i^ 


--(^ 


-Concluded. 


--^zizSz 


some  shall  be  crown'd  With  cor  -  o  -  nals   fair, 


^^_«^_*^__t-_ 


-$:-<z 


All  believing  the  Master's  word, 
All  who  love  and  obey  their  Lord, 
They  who  sit  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
These  for  heav'n  shall  be  counted  meet. 


But    some  shall  be  found 

trrt::rrt:=.-t= 
-I i 1 j^ — 


-^-1- 


-M-- 
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In      dark        de  • 


'^M] 


spair ! 


:e-: 


■7-: 


6  Oh,  how  many  from  th'  East  and  West, 
At  the  feast  of  the  Lord  shall  rest ! 
"Tens  of  thousands  "  their  number  be  ! 
Saj-,  O  sinner,  shall  He  save  thee  ? 


No.  48.    How  firm  a  Foundation. 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  vour  faith  in  his  excellent  word ! 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled? 

2  In  every  condition — in  sickness,  in  health  ; 
In  poverty's  vale,  or  abounding  in  wealth  ; 

At  home  and  abroad ;  on  the  land,  on  the  sea — 
"As  thy  days  may  demand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be. 

3  ' '  Fear  not ;  I  am  with  thee  ;  O  lie  not  dismaj'ed  ! 
I,  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand. 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

4  "When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go. 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless. 
And  sanctify  to  thee  tliy  deepest  distress. 

5  "When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all-sufBcient,  shall  be  thy  supply  : 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee — I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

4     Xo.  2  R 


"E'en  down  to  old  age,  all  my  people  shall  prove 
M}'  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love  ; 
And  when  hoary  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn. 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bosom  be  borne. 

"The  soul  that  on  Jesus  still  leans  for  repose, 

I  w^y/  not,  I  wtV!  not,  desert  to  his  foes  ; 

That  soul,  though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 

I'll  never,  «»,  never,  no,  never  forsake. 

No.  49.    Did  Christ  o'er  Sinners  weep  ? 

1  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep. 

And  shall  our  cheeks  be  dry .' 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  wond'ring  angels  .see  : 
Be  thou  astonished,  O  my  soul : 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3  He  wept  tliat  we  might  weep  : 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear : 
In  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there's  no  weeping  there. 
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No.  50.    SINGING  WITH  THE  ANGELS, 


Eev,  ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN. 


A.  S.  KIEFFEE.    By  per. 


I» — 31 


:*^*: 


-r 


?-^j 

-^3- 


i"ig 


1.  I  have  dream'd  sweet  dreams  of  a  bet-  ter  home,  Of  a 

2.  I  hav-e  dream'd  sweet  dreams  of  abet- ter    life,    Of  a 

3.  I  have  dream'd  sweet  dreams  of  a  bet-  ter  land.  Of  a 


bet  -  ter  home  than 
bet  -  ter  life  than 
bet  -  ter    land  than 


this; 

this; 

this; 

■G>- 


Of      a 

Where  there 
Where  the 


ffifegiti 


=^t=^r=te 


-b- — U- 


-n—'w.—^ 


-  H—  |— ^ « , 


Choeis. 


-J^-a- 


-^ ^|___z4=J— J-l-J-^-l-g'^— -^^^H*^-^-- »|-^-^^4== 


-^p=5iii 


-•t 


home  where  sorrows  nev  -  er  come,  Where  all  is    per-  feci  bliss, 
is     no    con-fliift  and   no  strife,  Where  all  is     per-  fe(5l  peace, 
ransom'd  tread  the  golden  strand.  Where  jo}-  shall  never  cease. 


(Sing 


-  ing  \vith  the  an-  gels, 


)  Singing  wilt  the  aDgels,  with  the  an  •  gels, 

r:  ^  r:  f5  r«.  fj 


I       I       1 


-1 1- 


Mzdk 


^=3rFE:l^rfcl?rtrl?=»±r-EEzEt 
1^— ' £-^-'=p 


-^-^ 


iii— * 


.« « «  T— al-' l^^^l 


There,  there,  over,  o- ver there;    Sing    -    - 

Sing-  ing  with  the    an-  gels, 


-    in'' with  the  an  -  gels,  In  that  sweet  home  so  fair. 


-P— l^-t>— g— >— g- 


-t^-jj- 
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Euv.  ELISHA  A.  HOFFMAN, 


No.  51.    THE  GOLDEN  LIGHT. 
4^- 


QEOKGE  A.  MINOR.     By  per, 
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:r-& 


1.  Walk,   ray  broth-er,     in  the  light,  Keepyoursoul-robespureand  white, Spotless,staiiiless,freefromsin, 

2.  Walk- ing  dai  -  ly      in  the  light,    All  the  way  shall  grow  more  bright;  God  his  wealth  of  love  will  pour 


>-:-'r-fr-*- 


4=t 


-w—1h^ 


-m m- 


-» 1*— •~T1 l*-H" f'-r- 


:it 


Chorus. 


^-q_- 


^^ 


i=^= 


-» — » — *- 


In      the  blood    of       Je  -    sus  clean.    ]   Walk,  -walk    in    the        light.  Walk, 

On    your  spir  -  it      more     and  more.    /    Walk  in  the  light,        the      go,ld-en  light,        Walk  iu  the 


W^ 


zXz=l 


^  / 


f 


--^^ 


tM^^E^^^^ 


/ 

\ N- 


Repeat  Chorus  pp. 


walk  in  the      light. 


Walk, 


■walk  in  the      light. 


The  gold  -  en  light  of 


light,       the     gold-eulight,We'll  walk  in  the  light,the  golden  light, The  gold -en light  of 


God. 

God. 


.*_^_ 


-^—m- 


J-   ^-    ^- 


=^-¥~ 


->— t- 


I  /■  /    ^    / 

3  Follow  Jesus  in  the  light ; 

Where  he  walks  there  is  no  night ; 
All  is  perfeA,  blissful  day  ; 
Heaven's  glorj-  floods  the  way. 


4  Walk  in  fellowship  of  love 
Till  j'ou  reach  the  home  above ; 
Thej-  who  follow  in  the  light 
Shall  with  Jesus  walk  in  white. 


i 
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Kev.  J.  H.  MARTIN,  D.D. 


No.  52.    I  WILL  SING  WITH  JOY. 


E.  M.  McINTOSH. 


^_l_« • ^_.^_l_^ ^^ ^ -^_.^_l_^ «[ ^: i 


I  will  lift  my  voice  in  a 
I  will  bless  the  Lord  and  ex 
In     the  honse   of    God  on  the 


-4- 


—I — 


I        i        I 


-I -I —  '—zzlzz^.zzz 

-■tm- »~^io-— ' — I 1 


song  of  praise.  To  my 
tol  his  name,  I  will 
day     of     rest, With  a 

,^.     .,«-     ^». 


God  and  King  I'll  an  an-them  raise  ; 
laud  his  deeds  and  re  -sound  his  fame; 
grate-  ful  heart, with  a         joy  -  ful  breast, 

a) ^ — ^ — 1 


F^-F-^F 


=F--=F=F==t--= 


=t:=t= 


— j : 1 u. 1 -• 

-^ « ^ ^-^« — I — ^ 


«l *— '* ■•S-T-tfil- 


By  the  morn- ing  light,  in  the  eve-ning  dim,  I  will  sing  with  joy,  I  will 
I  will  sing  his  pow'r  on  his  throne  a  -  bove,  I  will  glad  -  ly  tell  of  his 
I      will       sit     and  sing  wi'tli  the      hap  -  p}' throng,  I  will     swell  the  notes    of  the 


li= 


-1-, L_ I 1 A. 


*u 


-9^-' 


-I*- 


IfEE^f 


wor  -  ship  him. 
grace  and  love, 
chor  -  al      song. 


-•-=-"P- 


m » . 1 


^F^ 


Refk.vix. 


-^ « —  — -•-  i  —  ^ 1 «-^« — 
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-t?-- u- 


__l — ^_^- 


_-) ^_ 


-« •!- 
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With  the     sun      bj- daj',  and  the     .stars    by  night, In    a       glad-some  cho- rus   at     dawn  -  ing    light, 


=t=^ 


-^-i— •- 


i 


z^rSzn 


— "-I 1?- 

t'Diiyiiglit,  1880,  liy  It.  M.  McIXTOSii. 
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I  WILL  SIN&  WITH  JOY.-Concluded. 
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r:5^ 
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ill    join  with  saints  and  with   ser 


i:*^ 


— ■• al -i —  1 


W.  T,  D. 


BY  AND  BY, 


O-ver      Jor- dan  we  shall  meet,  By  and 
In  that      hap  -  py  land  so     sweet,  By  and 
/  All  our       sorrows  shall  be      past.  By  and 
"  |_  We  shall  reach  our  home  at       last,  By  and 


Eev.  W.  T, 

__H_j^_|_«-^-..^*,_»- 


DALE, 


bv, 

by, 
by, 


by  and 
by  and 
by  and 
by  and 


by; 
by; 


by;  \ 


We  shall  gath  -  er   on  the  shore, 


With  the  ransomed  1 


re  shall  stand, 

I 


We  shall  join  the  heavenly  choir. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
We  shall  strike  the  golden  lyre, 

By  and  bj-,  by  and  by  ; 
In  our  home  so  bright  and  fair, 

Where  the  happj-  angels  are. 
We  shall  praise  forever  there, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by. 

Fryiii  '•I.Asr  Woiiu^  ;  on. 


.». — » — I — »     » — 1» — I — ' — 1— 

!  .       !  .  I  I  .        1  L  I 


-I- 


4  There  we'll  join  the  ransomed  throng, 
By  and  by,  by  and  b}' ; 
Chanting  love's  redeeming  song, 

By  and  by,  by  and  by  ; 
There  we'll  meet  before  the  throne, 
Then  we'll  lay  our  trophies  down, 
And  receive  a  shining  crown, 
By  and  b}',  by  and  bj'. 
si'iuiT  ■\Vui.-i'£iis,"  ijj- per. 
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E,  B.  LATTA. 


No.  54.    WHEN  THEY  GATHEE  IN  THE  SHEAVES. 

FEANK  M.  DAVIS.   By  per. 


1.  When     the    work     of      life        is        o   -    ver,  That        is      ours      on     earth    to        do,   Then  the 

2.  Oh,      how     ma   -  ny    who     have  Ktriv  -  en     I'or      their      dy  -    ing     fel  -  low  -  men.  Shall  be 

3.  When     the    wick  -  ed    from      the     right- ecus  Shall        be      win- nowed  b)'      the     Lord,  And  each 

-I* * « 1« ^ 1* -. 1*—,—^ 1* * 1* ^- 


:t= 


• — -m « « ■! — ^ 1 1 — -^ — 


J?L_J^_J^_J^^A 


^zk 


pro-dudls  of    our    sow- ing  We  shall   all     be  called  to  view;  And    if      we  have  prov -  en  sluggards 

lad  -  en  with  their  treasures, And  shall  come  re  -  joic- ing  then.  Now   me-thinksmycyes   be-hoUl  them 

thought  and  word  and     ac-tion  Shall   re- ceive     a    just     re- ward.  Oh,     be    ours   the  bless- ed  wel-come 
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We  shall  noth-ing  see  butleaves.And  we    fain  will  hide  our  fac-  es  When  they  gather    inthesheaves. 

As  each   one     a  crown  receives.  They  shall  shine  as  stars  in  glo- ry  When  they  gather    inthesheaves. 

That  the    lov- ing  Saviour  gives,  Ours  the     ev  -  er- lasting  mansions  When  they  gather    inthesheaves. 


V7HEN  THEY  GATHER  IN  THE  SHEAVES.-Conchded. 
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C  And      we 

in         the  sheaves,  When  they   gath  -  er         in       the  sheaves,  ■!  They  shall 

(,  Ours     the 
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fain  will  hide  our    fac-  es    I 

shine  as  stars    in     glo- ry    [•  \yhen  they  gather     in  thesheiivesjWhen^heygath-er      in      thesheaves. 
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ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  mansions  J 


li-iE 


-V — /- 


*     g   • m 


:?-^;? 


-g     ^    ;-^- 


-f^ — !r^    :  -^-T— f-= — *— 71 — = — ; — i*-i — m — I r — * — r — rN — ' n 


No.  55.    How  happy  every  Child  of  Grace. 

1  How  happy  every  child  of  grace. 

Who  knows  his  sins  forgiven  ! 
This  earth,  he  cries,  is  not  my  place, 

I  seek  my  place  in  heaven  ; 
A  countrv  far  from  mortal  sight — 

Yet,  O'!  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  of  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 

The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

2  Oh,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  ! 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay, 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  powers, 


And  antedate  that  da)- : 
We  feci  the  resurrec?tion  near, 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  his  glorious  presence  here 

Our  earthen  vessels  filled. 

Oh,  would  he  more  of  heaven  bestow, 

And  let  the  vessels  break. 
And  let  our  ransomed  spirits  go, 

To  grasp  the  God  we  seek  ; 
In  rapturous  awe  on  him  to  gaze. 

Who  bought  the  sight  for  me. 
And  shout,  and  wonder  at  his  grace. 

To  all  eternity  ! 
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Mrs,  C.  L,  SHACKLOCZ, 


Ho.  56.    IT  IS  rmiSHED. 


PEAKK  M.  DAVIS,    By  per, 
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1.  It        is  fin  -    ished,  our     re  -  demp- tion 

2.  It        is  fin  -    ished,  thine  the  glo    -    ry, 
3-   It        is  fm  -    ished,  we        a  -  dore      thee 
4.  Blessed  Je     -     sus,  mav  thy  Spir   -    it 

^1   r  I       i .  h    r     I .     I 
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Work   of  love 

Ours    the      mer 

As       our      Sav  -    ioiir     and      our 

In_     our  hearts     and     lives     a 


and    grace   di    -    vine ; 
cy,      full     and       free ; 

King ; 

bide, 
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hast    pur  -  chased  our  sal 

thy     foot  -  stool  we  can 
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tar,       Ne'er  was      sac    -    ri 
tion,       We    have     but        to 
fer         But      the      con  -  trite 
ty         Ev  -   er      more     our 
-«-  • 


fice   like  thine. 

fol   -  low  thee, 

heart  we  bring. 

foot-  steps  guide. 
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love ...       and.tjrace  cli     -     vine;  Pre -cious    Sav         -         -         iour, 

love  and  grace  di-vine,       Work   of        love  and  trrace  divine  ;   Pre  -  cious   Saviour,  dear  Re-deem-er, 
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dear  Re- deem        -        -       er,  We     are       thine and  on  -  ly         thine. 

Precious  Saviour,  dear  Redeem- er,  We    are   thine  and  on  -  ly  thine,        on-   ly      thine,  only  thine. 
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No.  57.    Come,  humble  Sinner,  in  whose  Breast. 

1  Come,  humble  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve — 
Come,  with  your  .guilt  and  fear  oppressed 
And  make  this  last  resolve  : 

2  I'll  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

Hath  like  a  mountain  rose  ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I'll  enter  in, 
Whatever  may  oppose  : 

3  Prostrate  I'll  lie  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess  ; 

I'll  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone, 

Without  his  sovereign  grace  : 

4  I'll  to  the  gracious  King  approach. 


Whose  sceptre  pardon  gives  ; 
Perhaps  he  may  command  my  touch, 
And  then  the  suppliant  lives. 

5  Perhaps  he  may  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  mj-  praj-er ; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  praj-. 
And  perish  only  there. 

6  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try  ; 
For  if  I  stay  awa^-,  I  know 
I  must  forever  die. 

7  But  if  I  die  with  mercy  sought, 

When  I  the  King  have  tried ; 
This  were  to  die  (  delightfiil  thought ! ) 
As  sinner  never  died. 


m 
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Eev,  J.  H,  MAETIN.D.D, 
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No.  58.    THE  WELCOME  REFEAIN. 
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E.M.McINTOSH, 
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1.  Hear  the     ju  -    bi  -  lant  song  that  the    ser  -    a- phiiii  sang,Wheiiat  mid- night  the  air   with  sweet 

2.  'Twas    a  h}mn     of     sal-  va  -  tion  that  ech  -  oed     around,  And  the  shepherds  first  heard  the  sweet, 


^ *   .    ^  — al f* iV-ai ai— r-ap  — « ■•-f-^ — 


mel    -  o  -  dy  rang,  As     the     her  -  aids    ofheav-en   glad    tid- ings  they  bring.  For  they  pub-lish  the 
won-  der  -  ful  sound ;  But  it     rolls  thro' the  earth  and  the       a  -  ges     of  time,  As       a    cho-rus      of 
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^      Refrain. 
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birth     of       a      Sav  -  iour  and  King.  1  Hear  the  song,  hear  the  song.  Hear  the 

glad-  ness,  an       an  -  them  sub-lime.  J  Hear  the  song,  hear  the  song, 
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THE  WELCOME  EEFEAIN.    Concluded. 
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song by    an  -  gels     sung,  Hear   the     song,  hear    the 

Hear  the  song     by    an  -  gels     sung     by  an  -  gels  sung.  Hear   the  song, 
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song.  Hear      the 

hear     the  song, 
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song by      an    -  gels     sung. 

Hear    the  song       by      an    -  gels     sung,     by      an  -  gels  sung. 
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Let    us  hear  with   delight, let     us  wakenowthestrain.Of  theheav-en  -  ly  mu- sic,lhe   welcome  refrain  ; 
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Let   us    join  with  the  an-gels  and    joj- ful  -  ly  sing  To   the    glo  -  rv    of  Je-sus,  our  Saviour  and  King. 


-!«-•  -m- 


-ie--H« 


^-      -(«-    ^e-;.*--!*-    -!«-•  jC- 


>—•—-»-- — * — •---»—«» i/-t— I T — li — I >j — li-  —  ^ ^y— -5 ' »i—\—\ b* — ?  •-H 


60 


No.  59.    THE  WAEM,  WAEM  HEAKT  OF  JESUS, 


Eev.  E.  A,  HOFFMAN, 


K.  A,  HINZIE.    By  per, 
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ten  -  der     heart,  dear  Je  -  sus !       Is 

warm,  warm  heart   of  Je  -  sus,        No 

warm,  warm  heart   of  Je  -  sus  !  Take 

warm,  warm  heart  of  Je  -  sus,        So 
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fel: 


full     of    love  to 
love  like  thine  so 
one  poor   sin-  ner 
full      of    sym-  pa 
-»-      «,      ^«       - 


me  ;      Be  -  stow  on     me,   Re  - 
true !    Each   moment,    in     its 
in,     V.'ho    longs  tcT  share  thy 
thy  !  With  -   in     thy     sa  -  creil 
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ful  -   ness, 
mer  -   03-, 
por  -  tals 


Chokus. 


That   love  c    -   ter   -   nal    -    ly.    ■, 

It      flows  to       me        a   -     new.  ( 

And     be  re-  deemed  from   sin.   1 

For  -   ev   -  er      shel  -  ter      me.   ' 
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sus.   So 


full     of    love   to 


I         I        I         I  '     -wt- 

me!    Come  shed    a- broad  with-  in     mv  heart  That   love     e   -   ter  -  nal  -   J  v. 
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No.  60.    LET  ME  CLIN&  TO  THEE. 
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PRANK  H,  DAVIS. 
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1.  Let    me    cling      to     thee,  O  Rock  of  A 
When  the    shad  -  ows  thick-ly 'round  ir.c  g:;th 

2.  Let    me    cling      to      thee,  O  Rock  of  A 
When  the  tempt -er's     fie  -  ry  darts  are  flv 


ges,  While    I 

"er,   iO-iiit. 

ges.  When  my     sins 

ing,  [Omit. 


cling    to  thee,  While  the  storm  of  life     aroundis    rag-  ing,Letme   ev- er,         ev  -  er  cling   to   thee. 
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3  Let  me  ever  cling  to  thee,  O  Rock  of  Ages, 
When  the  path  I  fa  1  to  see, 
When  the  cup  of  sorrow  is  o'erfiowing. 
Let  me  ever  cling  to  thee. 


4  Let  me  ever  cling  to  thee,  O  Rock  of  Ages, 
Wlien  I  near  eternity. 
When  I  pass  the  dark  and  lonely  valley. 
Let  me  ever  cling  to  thee. 


Cnpjrigllt,  18Si;,  by  1!.  M.  McI.STOSII. 


62 


Anon. 


No.  61.    SEEDS. 


J.  A.  LAZONBY.    Eyper. 


1 ; |>l 1^-~. \-» a( 


1.  We   are 

2.  Seeds  that 

3.  Thou  who 


sow  -  ing,  dai  -ly     sow- ing, Countless     seeds 
fall  a-  mid  the  still-  ness   Of    the      lone  - 

know- est   all    our  weak-ness, Leave  us     not 


of  good  or       ill, 
ly  mountain   glen  ; 
to  sow     a  -  lone  ; 


Scat-ter'd  on 

Seeds  cast  out 

Bid  thine  an  - 
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the  lev  -  el  low-  land,  Cast  up 
in  crowd-ed  pla  -  ces.  Trod- den 
gels  guard  the   fur  -  rows  Where  the 
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hill ; 
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sown, 


Seeds  that 

Seeds  by 

Till   the 
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sink      in    rich    brown 

i     -      die  hearts     for  - 

fields  are  crowu"d  with 


fur  -  rows.  Soft  with 
got  -  ten,  Flung  at 
glo  -  ry,    Fill'd  with 


-7 

heav  -  ens  gra-  cious  rain  ;  Seeds  that 

ran  -  doni  on     the  air  ;  Seeds  by 

3'el  -    low,  rip-en'd  ears,  Fill'd  with 
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sur-face.    Of  the 
member'd.Sown  in 
ter  -  nal  From  the 
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SEEDS. -Concluded. 

I      I  Cuom's. 


dry  unyiekl-ing  plain, 
tears  andlove  and  pray'r 
seeds    we  sow     in     tears. 


Seeds  that    sink v/ith gra-cious   rain,. 


Seeds  that  sink  in  rich  brown  furrows,  Watered  with  the  gracious  rain, 
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Bless'dwith   heav     -        -        -      ens    gra- cious    rain;  Seeds  that     rest 

Bless'd  with  heavens  choicest  blessings.  Watered     by     its  gracious  rain ;  Seeds  that  rest   up- on     the  sur- 
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up-  on      the       sur     -     face  Of      the        dry un  -  yielding  plain,    unyielding  plain. 

face     of      the      dry    un-yield-ing  plain, 
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Miss  MABEL  PROST. 


No.  62.    COME,  PRODIGAL,  COME. 


IRAD,  SANKET,    By  per. 


(f4^_.j__,_^____^__^      i__-,_.__^  '-♦-—*  -•—•—.-I  -<•-•♦-* 


1.  O    soul,    in  the    far     a- way  coun- try,     A-  wea  -  rj' and  famished  and    sad,  There's  rest    in  the 

2.  A  -  rise!  and  come  back  to  thy      Fa-ther,  He'll  meet  thee  while  3'et  on  the    way;     As- sured  of  his 

3.  Altho' thou  hast  sinned  against  heaven,  And    weak  and  un- wor-thy  may    be,         He      of  -  fers  thee 
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home   of    thy     Fa  -  ther,  His 

ten-  der  com-  pas  -  sion.  Oh, 

full    res  -  to  -  ra  -  tion,  And 
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wel-  come  will  make  thy  heart  glad, 
why  wilt  thou  Ion-  ger  de  -  lay  ? 
par  -  don    a  -  bun-dant  and     free 
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Come, come,  prod  -   i  -  gal 
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come.  And  wan  -der  no    Ion -ger     a  -   far  from  home ; 

come,     X  {Omit )    wel-come  a- waits   in     thy     Fa- tiler's  home. 
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Oopyriglit,  ]881'  '.ylavD.  Sa.nkey. 


No.  03.    CAROL  AROUND  THE  CHRISTMAS  TREE. 

Inlint  School  carol  around  the  Christmas  tree,  stand  still  during  singing  of  Echo,  which  is  done  In  another  room. 
J.  H.  Z.  J,  H,  KUKZENKNABE, 
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Car  -  ol 
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•  round  the 
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Christmas  tree,      Car-  ol     a-round  the   Christmas  tree  ;  An  -  gels  join  the 
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glad    re  -  frain,  Christmas     time      has 


!i.  For  Christ,  our  King,    is      bom      to  - 
2.  For  Christ    is     born    his     love      to 
3.  For  Christ  from  heav'n  to    earth  came 
4.  For  Christ,  our  Light,  still   shines  to  - 
5.  For  Christ  now  reigns  a        Sav-  iour 
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Chorus. — Repeat  softly  for  Echo. 


-  day.  His  reign  shall  nev  -  er  pass  a  -  way. 
show.  He  brings  good  gifts  to  men  be-  low. 
down   To  gain  through  death  a  no-  bier  crown. 

-  day,  His  glo  -  ry  ne'er  shall  pass  a  -  way. 
dear,    He  gives    us     Christmas  ev'  -  ry     year. 


itz; 
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Ho  -  san  -  na     in       the        high 
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est! 
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No.  64.    ^EEBY  CHEISTMAS. 


J.  H,  K, 


J.  H,  KUEZENKNABE. 


^^ 


"1^     -•" 


._^=ij: 


1.  Mer  -  ry 

2.  Mer  -  ry 

3.  Mer  -  ry 

4.  Mer  -  ry 

5.  Mer  -  ry 

-m- — m- 


Christmas, 
Christmas, 
Christmas, 
Christmas, 
Christmas, 
-0- 


mer-  ry 
mer-  ry 
mer-  ry 
mer-  ry 
mer-  ry 
-0- ^ 


ES" 


:;:q5z 


Christmas,  Day     of  sa  - 

Christmas,  Bring  the  hoi 

Christmas,   Brightest  day 

Christmas,  Som'e  dear  one 

Christmas,  Heav'nly  voi 

-m m — iK 


ipi 


5r-'-^'-J^--Sr 


cred     joy     and  mirth  1     Tune 

•    ly      box     and     bay,      Make  each 

of       all      the     year.        Be        to 

who    can  -   not     come.      In      his 

ces     sound  the    strain,  Peace    on 


^ 
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■new    your  gladsome    voi- ces,  Chant  a  -  gain    the    Saviour's  birth  ;     Ev'- ry 

cot  -  tage  bright  and    cheerful.  Love's  fair  to   -  ken  there  dis-  play;     On  this 

dear    ones   gathered  'round  you,  This  a      day       of    love  and  cheer;  Tell    of 

lone    and     cheerless  wand'rings  Gives  a   thought  to    hap- py     home;  Fair- est 

earth,  good- will  from    heav-en,  Send  the     ech  -    o     back   a  -    gain;    Sa-cred 


face    with  pleasure 
day       of     all    most 
mer  -  cies  God  hath 
gifts     of    love    en- 
day      of   wondrous 


m-^ 


nB=^ 


U     L" 
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beam  -  ing, 

ho     -     ly, 

giv    -    en, 

•  dear  -   ing, 

sto   -     ry, 

-^ 1* 


^-— -*^ 


-^— ^- 


ritzz=:3z=t=s: 


Ev'  -   ry 
Bring    the    gifts 
Tell       of       pre 

Be      his 
Birth-  day 


heart    with  kindness  gleam-  ing, 

to  cheer  the  low    -    ly, 

cious  hopes  of  heav  -  en, 

wand'ring     footsteps  near  -  ing, 

of        the  King  of  glo    -     ry, 


E  -   veil       na  - 

Chase  each  gath' 

Kindred    there 

God  will    bless 

Worship      him. 


ture  seems  to       say, 

■  ring  tear    a   -    way, 

in   bright  ar  -  raj-, 

him  far      a  -  wa}-, 

and  own  his    sway, 

-IS- 
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This      is  mer  -  ry     Christ-  mas  day. 

On  this  hap  -  py    Christ-  mas  day. 

On  this  sa  -  cred  Christ-  mas  day. 

On  this  joy  -    ful    Christ-  mas  day.   1 

Ou  this  ho  -     ly    Christ-  mas  day.  / 


IS- — *■ 


Mer  -  ry       Christmas,    mer-  ry      Christmas,     Ev'-  ry 


fcl?: 
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heart    respond  the    call ;     Mer-ry     Christmas,  merry     Christmas,  merry       Christmas  to  you      all  ! 
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No.  65.    Father,  I  stretoh  my  hands  to  Thee. 

1  Father,  I  stretch  my  hands  to  thee, 

No  other  help  I  know ; 
If  thou  withdraw  thyself  from  me, 
Ah  !  whither  shall'l  go? 

2  What  did  thine  only  Son  endure, 

Before  I  drew  my  breath  ! 
What  pain,  what  labor  to  secure 
My  soul  from  endless  death  ! 

3  Author  of  faith,  to  thee  I  lift 


My  weary,  longing  eyes : 
O  let  me  now  receive  that  gift ! 
Mv  soul  without  it  dies ! 

4  Surely  thou  canst  not  let  me  die: 

O  speak,  and  I  shall  live  ; 

And  here  I  will  unwearied  lie. 

Till  thou  thy  Spirit  give. 

5  The  worst  of  sinners  would  rejoice, 

Could  they  but  see  thy  face  : 
O  let  me  hear  thy  quickening  voice, 
And  taste  thy  pardoning  grace  ! 
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No.  66.    THEEE'S  LIGHT  OVER  THERE. 


Mrs.  E,  W.  CHAPMAN, 


J,  H,  TENKEY.    By  per, 
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I.  When    the     way  seems 

long 

and 

drear 

2.  When    the    hours  seem 

dark 

and 

lone 

3.      Ev    -  er        in        his 

love 

a     - 

bid 

-   y,     And     thy     heart      is       weak  and 
•  ly,     Fill'd  with  grief     and      sor  -  row 
ing,  Strong  in      faith     and      hope  con  ■ 


wea  -  ry, 
on  -  ly, 
fid    -    ing, 
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Still     pur  -   sue        the      path       of         right "At 

Then    the    watch  -  word     keep        in  sight "At 

Keep     in      view       the      man  -  sions     bright, "At 


M^^. 
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eve  •  ning  time  it  shall  be  light." 
eve  -  ning  time  it  shall  be  light." 
eve  -  ning  time      it      shall        be   light." 
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Chorfs. 
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^ 
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There's  light  o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there, There's  light  o-ver  there,  The 

O-ver  there,  o-ver  there.  There's         light     o  -  ver  there. 
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THERE'S  LIGHT  OVEE  THEEE.-Conchded. 
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bliss    of  that  bean- ti  -  ful  place  Will    all  tho'ts   of    th}' sor  -  row   ef  -  face, 

The  bliss    of  that  beau-ti  -  ful   place  Will    all  tho'ts   of   thy  sor  - 
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There's  light   o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there. 
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There's  light     o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there,  There's  light    o  -  ver  there, there's  light     o- ver  there. 

-  row  ef  -  face,  There's      light     o  -  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there, 
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o-  ver  there,  o  -  ver  there. 


No.  57.    Amazing  Grace !  how  sweet  the  sound! 

1  Amazing  grace  !  how  sweet  the  sound  ! 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me  ! 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  I'm  found. 
Was  blind,  but  now  I  see. 

2  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear, 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved  ; 
How  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed  ! 

3  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snares, 


I  have  already  come  ; 
'Tis  grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far. 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 

4  The  Lord  lias  promised  good  to  me  ; 

His  word  my  hope  secures : 
He  will  my  sliield  and  portion  be 
As  long  as  life  endures. 

5  Yea,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess  within  the  vail 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 


70  No.  C2 

T.  E.  W. 

Tenderly.  Soi.o  OR  Duet. 


WHAT  WILL  YOU  DO  IN  THAT  MY, 


^^-^^± 


T,  B.  WEAVER.    By  per, 


1.  List-eu,  oil!  list-en    to        Je  -  sus, 

2.  Christ  is    a     ref-uge  for      sin  -  ners, 


i i 1 i H — J — ■— _!-i— r — 


Ten-der-ly  ask-ingyour  heart, 
Flee  to  the  arms  of  his     love  ; 


Willing  to  res-cue  and 
If  you  negledt  this  sal  - 


■w^  V  -*■ 
And  his  rich  grace  to  im 
How  can  you  meet  him  a  -  bovc  ? 

f^^-. — r  ^-^^-^>-fi 
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part ! 


Oh  !  if  his  calls  are  all     slight-  ed,         And  in  your 
Can  you  not  give  up  your  pleasures,Turn  from  earth's 
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sins  you  still      go, 
tri-  fies    a    -    way ! 


■■wi-  •»^  -»»-  -*-  ^ 

What  will  you  do  in   the    judgment,      AVonder- ful  day  of  great    woe? 
Oh  !  if  you  cling  to  your      i  -  dols,     What  will  you  do  in  that      day? 


Repeat  pp. 


Oh!  what  will  you  do  ?     Oh!  what  will  you  do  ?      Oh!  what  will  )'ou  do  In  that  wonderful,  wonderful  day  ? 


3  Toiling  for  wealth  that  will  perish, 
Charmed  with  the  toys  that  decay, 
Blinded  bj-  sin  and  bj-  folly, 

Sinning  from  day  unto  day, 
Sinner,  just  think  of  the  wages 

You  for  your  sin  shall  receive  ! 
Turn  to  the  dear,  loving  Saviour, 
Humbly  confess  and  lielieve  ! 

fuiiyrlght,  1SS3,  by  ] 


4  Think  of  the  loved  ones  in  heaven. 

In  yonder  city  of  Light, 
Waiting  for  you  at  the  portal ; 

What,  if  your  soul  take  its  flight? 
Would  you  l)e  ready  to  greet  them. 

Anxious  the  gates  to  pass  through  ? 
If  you  have  no  hope  in  Jesus, 

Sinner,  then,  what  will  you  do  ? 

A.  llOFF>iA\ 


WESLET. 
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No.  69.    EEFUC-E. 


JOS,  P,  HOLBEOOK.    By  per, 
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1.  Je- sus.lov  -   er    of  my    soul,       Letme  to    thy  bo-.som  fly,  While  the  near    -     er    wa-ters  roll, 

2.  Oth- er    ref-ugehavel      none.Hangsiuy  helpless  soul  on  thee;  Leave, O, leave       ine    not   a-  lone, 

3.  Thou,0  Christ, art  all    I      want ;  More  than  all    in  thee  I   find:  Raise  the  fall     -     en, cheerthe  faint, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found — Gracetocov-er   all  ray  sius  :  Let  the   heal  -  jng  streams  a -bound  ; 
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While  the 

Still  sup  ■ 

Heal  the 

JIake  ine, 
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tern       -        pest 
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sick, and 

keep me 
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FuLi,  Chorus, 
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still     is     high ;   Hide  me, 

com-  fort      me :       All  my 

lead   the     blind:    Just  and 

pure  with  -  in.       Thou  of 


-(•-«•- 


^-_-^_^_ 
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o 

trust 
ho 
life 
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my  Sav  -  iour,  hide, 

on  thee     is  sta3'ed, 

ly  is        thy  name, 

the  Fountain  art, 
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Till    the  storm  of  life     is  past;  Safe    in  -   to    the   ha-ven   guide,     O,     re- ceive  my  soul    at    last. 
All    my  help  from  thee    I  bring;  Cov- er      my    de- fenceless  head   With  the    shad-ow    of     thy  wing. 
I      am     all     unrighteousness  ;  Vile,  and    full    of    siu    I      am,     Thou   art    full     of  truth  and  grace. 
Free  -  ly      let     me  take  of  thee;  Spring  thou  up  with-iu    my  heart.  Rise     to      all      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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No.  70.    PSAISE  HIM  WITH  JOY. 


Mrs.  L.  K.  ROGEES. 


\t±=^ 


E.  T,  POUND. 


'^^\ 


1.  Praise   him,  praise  him, praise  our  Lord  and  King,    All      ye 

2.  Crown  him,  crown  him, crown  him  Lord  of     all,    Bless  -  ed 

3.  Zi    -  on !      Zi    -  on  !     cit    -    y      of  the  blest  !  Here   m}' 
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na  -  tions  to  his  glo  -  rj'  sing  ! 
Con-qu'ror,  at  thy  feet  we  fall ; 
wea  -  ry      song  would  ev    -  er   rest ; 


t=^^=^ 
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He     hath  led      us        all        a  -  long    the    way,Praise  him,  praise  him,  praise  him    all       the  day. 

Wea  -  ry  pil  -  grim,    all      the  jour  -  ney   o'er,    Joy     and     glad-  ness    reign     for  -  ev    -  er  more. 

Vic  -  fry,  vie  -  fry,  might  -  y  King,  and  strong,  Glo  -  rv,     hon  -  or         to       thv  name   be-  long. 
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March- ing    on with  ban  -  ner 

Marching  on, 


bright,  March-  ing    on with  ban  -  er 

Marching    on.  Marching  on, 
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f  loni  "So-sos  FOB  All,"  by  per. 


PEAISE  HIM  WITH  JOY -Conckded. 
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tri  -  bute   to       hini  bring,  And    his      joy  -  ful   prais  -  es     ring,     The    Lord 


:^._^_>t: 


^ 


King. 
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No.  71.    Jesus  shall  Reign  where'er  the  Sun. 

1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run  ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet 
To  pay  their  homage  at  his  feet ; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  his  word. 

3  For  him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms,  of  every  tongue, 


Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

5  Blessings  abound  where' re  he  reigns. 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains, 
The  wear\'  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blessed. 

6  Where  he  displays  his  healing  power, 
Death  and  the  curse  are  known  no  more : 
In  him  the  tribes  of  Adam  boast 

More  blessings  than  their  father  lost. 

7  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King  ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again. 
And  earth  repeat  the  long  Amen  ! 
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J.  0.  B, 
Slowli/.  DrET,  Texoe  &  Alto. 


No.  72.    THE  aATHERING  HOME. 


J.  CALVIN  BUSHEY. 
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1.  Oh,  the    time    is  speeding  fast  When  this  earth-ly  stage  is  past, Then  the  part-inghourto  us    ■will 

2.  Friend  and  stran-ger,  friend  and  foe,  Down  the  dark  unknown  must  go.Till  our  heav'nly  father's  call  shall 

3.  We   can       almost  hear  the  strain  Of   the     an- gels,  glad   re-frain,  As  they   see  thewea-ry  trav-'ler 
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come ;  Let    us       scat  -  ter      on       tlie  shore    Just       a        few  bright  flow  -  ers  more,    Ere    the 

come,  Bidding     lay     the      ar  -  mor  down, Cease   from   work,    re- ceive    the  crown.    In     that 

come  From  this  world    of     siu      and  care,       To      the     mansions  bright  and  fair,  Where  the 
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Choeus. 
Gath-er-  ine 
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home gather-  ing 
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Fa  -  ther  calls,  from  work,  come  home 
grand  and  glo  -  nous  gath  -  'ring  home 
dear    ones  are      all    gath  -  ered         home 


il 
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Gath-er-ing,gath-er-ing  home, 


mi 
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Copyi'lght,  1S38.  by  K,  SI.  McISTOSH. 


THE  GATHEEING  HOME -Concluded. 


home, 
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Gath-  er-  ing 
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gathering,gatheringhome,Oh,  the      glorious  time     it  soon    will         come; 


It  soon  will  come  ; 


m. 
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home gather-ing  home, 
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gathering,  gathering  home,  When  the  dear  ones  are  all  gathered  home. 


No.  73.    I  am  Coming  to  the  Cross. 

J  I  am  coming  to  the  cross ; 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind ; 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross, 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 


Chorus. 

I  am  trusting,  Lord,  in  thee, 
Blessed  Lamb  of  Calvary  ; 
Humbly  at  thy  cross  I  bow ; 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now, 

2  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  thee, 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within ; 


Jesus  sweetl}'  speaks  to  me, 

"  I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  Bin." 

3  Here  I  give  my  all  to  thee, 

Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store ; 
Soul  and  body  thine  to  be — 
Wholly  thine  forevemiore. 

4  In  thy  promises  I  trust. 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

5  Jesus  comes !  he  fills  mj'  soul ! 

Perfeifled  in  him  I  am  ; 
I  am  ever}-  whit  made  whole; 
Glor)',  glory  to  the  Lamb! 
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No.  74.    JOY  COMETH  IN  THE  MOENING. 


E,  K.  F. 


K.  K,  HiaaiNS. 


m. 
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1.  Dark  may      be the  night  of       sor  -  row,  Thick  the  gloom  may  gath-er    round,  But    the 

2.  Hard  may      seem        the  hour  of       sad- ness,  And  our  souls  maj' sink  and     fail,      But  we'll 

3.  Sin    and       sor -      row,  want,  and  an-guish,  May  our  hearts,  and  lives  o'er  -  flow;  And  our 
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Chorus, 
I         N   There  Cometh  joy 
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light  will  shine  to-mor-row,And  in  glad-ness  will  be 
see  with  joy  and  gladness.  As  the  morning  light  w 
hearts   despair,  and  languish,  But  with  dawning  light 
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we'll  know ;  J 
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There  cometh  joy, 
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in      the    morn 


T=^ 


-i- 


ing,    And    our      weep 
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ingwill  be       o'er; 
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in      the     mom- ing  com  -  eth  joy, 
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And_  our  weeping  will  be       o'er,  will    be  o'er ; 
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t'opyriglit,  ISM,  by  K.  K.  HiGQiNS. 
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Em-  blem    of. 


JOY  COMETH  IN  THE  MORNING.    Concluded. 

the  trlo-rious  dawn     - 
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Em-blem  of    the  glo-rious  dawning,  glorious  dawning,  Of  the  bright  for-ev  -  er      more. 


:io.  7S.    HEAVEH  IS  UT  HOME. 
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Arranged, 


I'm    but 
Earth    is 


stranger    here,  Heaven  is      my        home ;  "I      T^  i  .      -i 

des  -  ert  drear.  Heaven  is      my        home;)      I>^"  "  S^r      and     sor  -  row  stand 
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Round  me      on       ev'   -   ry  hand;  Heav'n  is 
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my         fa  -  ther-  land,  Heaven  is       my 
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home. 
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what  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Time's  cold  and  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  overpast ; 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last ; 

Heaven  is  my  home. 


f 


=t= 


Peace  !  O  my  troubled  soul, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

I  soon  shall  reach  the  goal ; 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

Swiftly  the  race  I'll  run. 

Yield  up  my  crown  to  none ; 

Forward  !  the  prize  is  won  ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
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4  There,  at  my  Saviour's  side, 
Heaven  is  my  home  ; 

I  shall  be  glorified  ; 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 

There  are  the  good  and  blest ; 

Those  loved  most  and  best ; 

There,  too,  I  soon  shall  rest ; 
Heaven  is  my  home. 


78 


Mrs,  LOULA  KENDALL  EOGEES. 


No.  76.    CROWNED  IN  GLORY. 


B.  U,  UcIHTOSH. 


1.  There      is       aland    of  joy   and  peace  Be  -  yond  the   sil- v'ry  tide,        Je  -    sus    the  King  iscrown'din 

2.  Our    loved  ones  rest  beside  the  stream  Where  healing  wa- ters  flow,       Je  -    sus  hascrown'dthem  all  in 

3.  There      lit-  tie  children  all      u- nite    In    songs  of  love  and  praise,    Je  -    sus  their  Kingiscrown'd  in 
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ry  !  He  sweet  -  ly  bids  the  wan  -  d'rer  come  With  -  in 
ry !  Their  spir  -  its  wear  the  spot  -  less  white,  No  Ion 
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sus    theKing  is  crown'din 
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-sus    our  King  iscrown'din 
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CROWNED  IN  GLORY. -Concluded. 
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No.  77.    Behold  the  Morning  Sun. 

1  Behold  the  morning  sun 

Begins  his  glorious  way  ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run, 
And  life  and  light  convey. 

2  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  light ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight. 

3  How  perfeA  is  thy  word ! 

And  all  thy  judgment  just : 
Forever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  diredlions  given  ! 
Oh,  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven  ! 


No.  78.    When  I  sur7ey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 

1  When  I  survej'  the  wondrous  cross 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss. 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  his  blood. 

3  See,  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ! 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet? 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine 

Demands  mv  soul,  mv  life,  mv  all. 
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£.  A,  H, 


No.  79.    WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  HOME. 
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Eev.  E,  A.  HOFFMAN.   By  per. 
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1.  We  will     smg  the  praise  of  Je  -  sus  When  we      all 

2.  All   our       tri  -  alswill    be    o  -  ver.Whenwe   reach 

3.  We  will      see   our  precious  Sav-iourWhen  we      all 
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get  home,  We  will  sing  the  praise  of 
our  home,  All  our  tri  -  alswill  be 
get     home ;    We     will      see     our  pre-  cious 
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Je-susWlienwe       all        get     home,  With     mil-lions  round  the  throne,  With  the 

o- ver.Whenwe    reach     our    home;  How     hap  -  py  we      will  be,    From     all 

Sav-iour  When  we     all        get     home;    His      glo   -  ry  we    shall  see,     And  thro' 
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free  Thro'    a    -  long     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  tj-.      In     our  heav'n-ly  home  !>  When  we    all    gethome  o-  ver 
-  ty,       O     how     hap  -  py  we  shall  be,      In     our  heav'n-ly  home  !  } 
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WHEN  WE  ALL  GET  HOME. -Concluded. 
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No.  80.    Before  Jehovah's  awful  Throne. 

1  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nations  bow  with  sacred  joy  : 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone, 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid. 

Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men  ; 
And  when,  like  wandering  sheep,  we  strayed. 
He  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3  We'll  crowd  thy  gates  with  thankful  songs. 

High  as  the  heavens  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, 
Shall  fill  thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

4  Wide  as  the  world  is  thj'  command ; 

Vast  as  eternity  thy  love  ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  must  stand. 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
6     No.  2  E. 
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No.  81.    J07  to  the  World! 

1  Joy  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  ! 

Let  earth  receive  her  King ; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy  to  the  earth — the  Saviour  reigns ! 

Let  men  their  songs  employ  ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains, 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrows  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground : 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow, 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace  ; 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness, 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 
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No.  82.    THE  OTHER  SIDE. 


S.  L.  CUTHBERT. 


J.  E,  GOULD. 


1.  We  dwell  this  side  of    Jordan's  stream,  Yet  oft  there  comes  a  shining  beam  A  -  cross  from  yonder  shore, 

2.  The  oth-er  side  !  ah,  there'sthe  place  Wheresaintsinjoypasttimesretrace,  And  think  of  trials    gone, 

3.  The  oth-er  side !  oh,  charming  sight !  Up-on  its  banks,  ar- ray  "d  in  white,  For  me     a  lov'd  one  waits, 

4.  The  oth-  er  side  !  the   oth-  er  side  !  Who  would  not  brave  the  swelling  tide  Of    earthly  toil  and    care. 


^% 
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A    -  cross  from  yon- der  shore  ;  While  vis- ions    of       a         ho  -  ly  throng,  And  sound  of  harp  and 

And  think  of     "tri  -  als     gone  ;    The     veil  withdrawn,  they  clear-lj'     see  That     all      on  earth  had 

For  me     a     lov'd  one  waits;  And     o'er   the  stream  he     calls  to     me,   Fear     not — I      am   thy 

Of  earth-ly     toil    and   care.      To    wake  one   day,  when   life    is     past,    O  -    ver    the  stream,  at 
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Chokus. 
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seraph  song  Seem  gen-tly  waft-ed      o'er.  Seem  gently  waft  -  ed      o'er. 

need  to  be,  To  bring  them  safely  home,  To  bring  them  safely  home, 
guide  to  be  Up  to  the  pearl-  y  gates.  Up  to  the  pearl-y  gates, 
home  at  last.  With  all  the  bless'd  ones  there?  With  all  the bless'd ones  there. 
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From  "SONGS  of  GladnilSS,"  by  per. 


THE  OTHER  SIDE.-Conchdcd. 
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O  Zi- on  !  cit  -  y      fair!  The    oth-er  side,  the  other  side,  When  shall  we  meet  our  lov'd  ones  there? 
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No.  83.    DEATH  AND  ETERNITY. 
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CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL,    By  per. 


1.  Com- ing  when  the   day    is  bright,  Com-ing     in     the     si  -  lent    night.  Coming    at  the    morning 

2.  Com-ing    to    the    gay  and  proud.  Coming  with    a  snow-white  shroud, Coming    to  the  gra}- head 

3.  Com-  ing  with   un-  hin-der'd  sway,    Coming     ev'  -  ry     fleet-ing      day.     Coming     to  the  young  and 

4.  Com-  ing    to    the     sin  -  ful     one.     Coming  when  our  life     is      done,  Gath'ring  to  the  judgment 
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light.     Com  -  ing, 

bow'd,    Com  -  ing, 

gay.      Com  -  ing. 

Throne,  Com  -  ing. 


Com  -  ing, 
Com  -  ing, 
Com  -  ing. 
Com  -  ing. 


death 
death 
death 

death 
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and 
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e-  ter  -  ni-  ty. 
e-  ter  -  ni-  ty. 
e-  ter  -  ni-  ty. 
e-  ter  -  ni-  ty. 
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H.B,  H. 


No.  84.    THE  PRODIGAL  COMING  HOME. 


Eev.  E,  S,  LOEENZ.   By  per, 
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1.  In     the  wilds    of  sin  a      wea-  ry  soul     astray  From  the  home    of  love  had 

2.  But    he  heard    a  voice     in      ten- der  mer -cy  say,  "Siu- ner,cdme,why  Ion- ger 

3.  Coming  home    all  faint    and    hun-gry,and     athirst,  To     the  feast     of  love  aud 

4.  Coming  home    to  seek      a      bless- ed  mer- cy  seat,  With   a     load     of  guilt  and 


gone ; 
stay  ? ' ' 
peace ; 
shame, 
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Like     a     poor,    lost  lamb,    he   wan-der'd  far     a-way,      In     his  grief  and  woe     a    ■ 

And    he  comes,  he  comes    a-  long  the  homeward  way, Coming  home  no  more    to 

Com-ing  home     by  all        the    woe    of  sin     accurst,    To       re-ceive     a   quick   re   - 

And     a      con  -  trite  heart    to      lay     at    Je  -  sus'  feet,  In     the  faith    of     his  dear 


lone, 
stray, 
lease, 
name. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes,     the  prod-  i-  gal's  com-ing  home,  Com-ing  home  no  more  to   roam;  He     is     wea  -  ry      of 
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From  "  Heavenly  Carols,"  by  per. 
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THE  PRODIGAL  COMINa  HOME.-Conckded. 
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long-ing    for     his  grace,  Yes,  the   prod  -  i  -  gal's  com  -  ing  home,  com  -  iiig  home, (coming  home.) 
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HAKEIET  McEWEN  KIMBALL,  alt. 
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No.  85.    MY  SACRIFICE. 


It 
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Eev.  E.  A,  HOFFMAN. 


By  per. 
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there      a   -  ny-thing       I     have  fail'd,fail'd  to  bring? 

Lies  my    off- 'ring      at    thy    feet,(Omi( )      In 
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2  Lord,  bethink  thee,  I  am  poor, 
Scant  and  small  is  my  store  ; 
At  tliy  feet  my  all  I  pour, 

What  can  I  more  ? 

3  Since  thou,  Lord,  hast  deigned  to  ask 
Oh,  how  sweet  is  the  task. 
Though  the  gift  be  poor,  to  bring 

Everything  ? 


4  Saviour,  is  there  anything, 
I  have  now  failed  to  bring  ? 
Lies  my  offering  incomplete 

At  thy  feet  ? 

5  Saviour,  oh,  do  not  despise 
This,  my  poor  sacrifice  ! 
Take  the  gift  I  bring  to  thee, 

And  bless  me. 
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No.  86.    SOME  LAY. 


EBEH  E,  EEXFOED. 

Duet. 


rEANK  M,  DAVIS.   By  per, 
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1.  I       hear    a  song,  a      song  so  sweet, 

2.  Some   day  my  jour    -  iiey     will  be  done, 

3.  Some   day     1  say,  con  -  tent  to  wait 

4.  When  comes  the  time  for      me  to  go. 


I        try      all  vain 

Earth  will      be  lost 

The     op'  -  ning  of 

The  home-ward  path 
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know,  But    in  God's  hand 
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I'll  sing    it 

I     shall  be  - 
The  dawn  of 
And   he    will 


if  God  wills  some  day. 

hold  the  face    of  God. 

end  -  less  rest     to  me. 

lead  me  home  some  day. 

-»■»■»-  -»-  m  »  m 


Zpr^ 


CHOKI'S. 


.^^- 


lS-J=-«H. 


Some  hap  -  py      day 


My  voice  will    learn  its     m^l-o  - 

r   -^  -^  -^      -^-  V 

F^zE?EiE^EE=E!EE=E:! 


voice  will  learn 


SOME  DAY.-Conchded. 


87 


--=t 


ritard. 


— — ; — ■^ z         ^r 

-■»-  .  — » — s — * 


-f- 


m 


And    I    shall    sing    the  songs  so    sweet,   Of    rest  and    heav'n,  at    Je  -  sus'  feet. 

M    ^    ft.      _  ^  ^  ^  _-pi^-^_-p^_,_s--:--g-— -g_^^^. 


i 1 1 — 0 1 1— 1 — 
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No.  87.    CROSS  AND  CEOWIT. 


THOMAS  SHEPHERD. 


GEO.  N.  ALLEN. 


^^g^ 


-»r- 


1 9 »-',-% — ■• — 


— ^ 


1.  Must     Je    -    sus      bear      the    cross        a    - 

2.  How     hap    -    fiy      are        the     saints       a    - 
The      con    -    se   -  crat   -    ed      cross      I'll 


lone, 
bove 
bear. 


And  all  the  world  go  free? 
Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ; 
Till    death  shall    set        me        free, 


:2?= 


:^=ii 


4— 


:^= 


tb=^ 


No !  there's  a  cross  for  ev'  -  r\' 
But  now  they  taste  un  -  min  -  gled 
And       then       go     home      my    crown      to 


one, 
love, 
wear; 


And    there's    a      cross      for 
And     joy      with  -  out        a 
Tor     there's    a      crown     for 


me. 

tear. 

me. 


mm 
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Eev.W,  T.DALE. 


No.  88.    WE'LL  WAIT  TILL  JESUS  COMES. 


— 1 \- 


--^■:=t. 


I 


Ei&JIl^ 


Eev.  E.  T.  BOWEES, 

-I 


^->—)S> 


By  per, 


1.  "We'll  wait  till    Je  -   sus  comes,  "When  dark  temptations  rise  ;  When  storms  of  mal- ice   rude-lyblow, 

2.  " We'll  wait  till    Je  -  suscomes,"In   tri  -  als'fear-ful     hour;  When  we    are     lan-guid    anddistress'd, 


r?):  4  r- 


-r — r- 


T 


i: 


^ 


-•■ — w- — ^- 


i^£ 


ion 


-^=1=^ 


g 


Refrain. 


He  comes  with    heal  -  ing  pow' 


cies.  \ 
3w'r.  J 


we'll  wait,  We'll    wait   till    Je  -  sus 

We'll  wait,  we'll  wait.  We'll    wait   till    Je  -  sus 


=g±l-===q 


-<9--^ 


i«izpc 


^F^ 


E-EEI-EEEEE 


m^^^m^ 


-4^ 


PI 


rarif: 


:*l -JT 


-■• -• *- 


-«^•- 


comes ; We'll    wait,  we'll    wait,  We'll  wait      till      Je    -    sus     comes. 

comes,  we'll  wait,  We'll  wait,  we'll  wait. 


w 


=a-=e: 


:*:==fei 


^ 


-S S 


=t=t: 


ai 


3  "We'll  wait  till  Jesus  <;omes," 

When  worldl}'  cares  oppress ; 
We'll  seek  his  aid  and  trust  his  grace, 
And  he  our  souls  will  bless. 

4  "We'll  wait  till  Jesus  comes," 

When  creature  help  is  gone ; 
AVhen  days  are  dark  and  friends  are  few, 
We'll  trust  his  arm  alone. 


I  I 

5  "We'll  wait  till  Jesus  comes," 

When  clouds  of  sorrow  fall  ; 
Though  all  around  be  dark  as  death, 
We'll  follow  at  his  call. 

6  "We'll  wait  till  Jesus  comes," 

"When  death  invades  our  homes," 
We'll  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 
And  wait  till  Jesus  comes. 


No.  89.    LOVE  AND  aEACE. 


I,  I.  LESLIE, 


89 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


1.  Oh! 'twas  love  that  broughtmeto  him, And  'tis   love  that  keeps  me  there;  By    his  grace    it  was     I 

2.  Dark     it    was    be- fore     I  found  him,  And  the  way      I  could  not    see  ;  Now  the  light  that  shines  a - 

3.  Oh,  how  blest  to  walk  with   Je-sus!Joy   we    nev  -  er  knew   be  -  fore;  From  our  fears  his  pres-ence 


knew  him,  Now  my 
-  round  him.    As      I 
frees    us,  While  we 


Sav  -  iour  dear  and     fair. 

fol  -  low,  falls   on       me. 

trust  him  more  and  more. 


.} 


Love  and  grace,  his  love    and  grace, 


will 


;"!?^ 


i?.-t^r=tE 


~»  •  i^ 


-m-'-»- 


t- 


-hr-IM: 


E-± 


31 


5^ES3EsSg 


-^ «- 


sing 


M 


ev   -  ry 


place.    Till    I    reach    that  bliss-  ful    shore,  Where  I'll  praise  hira  ev 


er-more ! 


Bz 


■\=- 


:t 


:t=^iiz 


d^=i 


^•^J?i 


tiiz± 


I        y     f/     \/ 

4  Now  it  is  by  faith  I  view  him. 
As  I  walk  thi,3  narrow  way  ; 
But  he  soon  will  call  me  to  him, 
In  that  bright  approaching  d.ny. 


-« »- 


5  Then  my  joy  will  be  forever; 

There  no  clouds  will  intervene  ; 
And  the  darkness  comes  there  never 
I  shall  see  him  as  I'm  seen. 


CowTight,  1SS4,  by  r.  A.  Blackmeu. 
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HAEVET  REYNOLDS. 

Modern!  o. 


No.  90.    SHELTERED  IN  THEE. 


J'— ^ 


FEANK  L.  AEMSTRONQ. 


v&Ei--^ 


;?^3E3Ei^^ 


1.  Oh,    swift 

2.  My     frail 

3.  Secure-ly 


-f^- 
It 


zzM^=^ 


^=M 


z:i- 


"to    the     rock 

bark     ic     toss'd 

up  -  on     that 


li— -^: 


r 

that    is    higher    than      I,"      Like 

on    the  billow's  mad  foam,      INIy 

dear  "Rock  I         now  stand, "While 


-a- 


zjphz^ 


ZI&Z 


c^i^ « — 511- 


=[g=^ 


=^ 


=g= 


Noah's  lone  dove  to 
heart  sinks  within  me 
stretch-ing  before     me 


its 
as 
is 


g 


^^ 


^ 


!::-l2= 


=f= 


W-S: 


z^=zz 


^ — ^ 


-I- 


"-«    r 


I'll       fly  ;        My  ref   -  nge     thro'  sin's      rag  -  ing      bil-lows    shall     be,    Thou, 

I      roam  ;     When  quick  -  ly        the  Rock's   bless  -  ed        shad-ow        I        see.  Thou 
fair    land,        With  Christ,     my       Re  -  deem  -    er,      its        glo-  ries        I        see,       O 


-ffl- 


-m- — »- 


-<Z- 


-M- 


m^n^ 


JV- 


i=^=r 


^— ■ 


-^=0^ 


ChoEUS. /ns^er. 


dear  "Rock  of 
dear  "Rock  of 
blest  "Rock  of 


tfc-1 


a  -  ges,"I'll  shel- ter    in 

a  -  ges,"ril  shel- ter    in 

a  -  ges,"I'm  shel-ter'd  in 

-ft — m — m — I* 


1 


^ 


thee.  1    Shel  -  ter    in       thee, 
thee.  >  Chorus  to  3d  verse. 
thee.  J    Shel-  ter'd  in      thee. 


idb±:=:1 t-H-grfzl-,*-'  -*=:i£.-b| 


I'll     shel  -  ter     in 
I'm    shel-  ter'd    in 


Copyrigbt,  1882,  ijy  lluoa  .VAilmstuoxo. 


SHELTERED  IN  THEE -Concluded, 


for  -    ev 
for  -    ev 


-?- 


m 


--=^- 


er,       dear  Rock,    thou      shalt    be :      Shel    -  ter       in 
er,       dear  Rock,    thou      shalt    be :      Shel  -  ter'd      in 


'P 


— *:• — r — I — ^ "^ ^ — 1 

=Ez=d=:|  I  r^ 


=F 


sz 


rfe*3E3 


-A 1- 


thee, 
thee, 
-9- 


for 
for 


ev   -    er 
ev  -    er 


in     thee,  Thou  dear  "Rock    of 
in     thee,      O      blest  "Rock    of 


ges,"  I'll     shel- ter     in      thee, 
ges,"  I'm     shel-ter'd  in      thee. 


:!?— 


ili 


No.  91.    WHen  I  can  Read  my  Title  Clear. 

1  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I'll  bid  farewell  to  every  fear, 
And  wipe  my  weeping  ejes. 

2  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage. 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled. 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan'  rage. 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come, 

Let  storms  of  sorrow  fall ; 
So  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 

4  There  I  shall  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest. 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 


r 


19E 


T- 


»     I  — » — [— p^ — n 
EE7~j"    HEJEpEfl 


No.  92.    There  is  a  Land  of  Pure  Delight. 

1  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight. 

Where  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night. 
And  pleasure  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never-withering  flowers : 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 

This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Sweet  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green  : 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood. 
While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood. 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er. 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


92  No.  93. 

Arranged  from  J,  W.  WELSH, 


THE  SINLESS  SUIvIMEBLAND. 


^    ^    h    ^ 


J.  C,  EUSHEY, 


4--:^ 


^=^=S- 


^iEiEiETEiEiEiEi: 


:S=S=w= 


~j~. — *- 


1.  I 

2.  I 
.^    I 


am     long-ing  for  the  coming  of  the  snow  white  angel  band,  That  shall    bear  my  wea  -  ry 
am     wait-ing  for  the  sig-nal  that  shall  speak  my  full  release,    And     pre  -  sent  my   wel-come 
am     long-ing  to    be  go-ing,yetmy   father's  kind  commiand,  Bid's    me      tar-  ry  'mid  the 


-(«-   -!«-   H«-   -(*-   -(^ 


--^-^-- 


■m-  H^ 


--^^ 


^- 


g?e 


S5pE^ 


Efc 


-b-— tr- 


1         r    r    ^    N 

r  ^    r        1 

\ 

J  1          J       1       1       ^ 

B. 

^^•b-h— 5 — 2 — £ — ^i- 

— ^! — -^ ^ f^^ — St h- 

--^- 

— i — aj — 4—^ — a  — J — * — y—- 

^W- = = 1'"""""^ — = — ^-3 — ' S^ 

spir  -  it,     To     the        sin-  less  sum-mer-land.      As 
pass-  port,  To     the     realms  of    per-  feA  peace,    Yes, 
shad-ows    Of    the        mis  -  ty     low  -  er   land,  When 

t:.    -^    -tt.    ^        ^ 

■7~^J-, 1» » • • 1 i * ♦ * ♦ * 

^►^Hrt;-- ;- ! ! ! 1— t — t (:: 1 — 1-^ 

I 

and 
my 

— 1 

— « » * — # * S « * 

tread  the    nar-  row  pathway,  Thro'  this 
when  the   wea  -  ry    san-  dais   All    the 
pil-  grim-age     is     end  -  ed,     I     shall 

L^=-^    t=— r    i — t — U    1— 

^ 

■^t'^-^^^-^-^— "— 

— 1 1 1 1 1 1 

'— > fc* U 1» 1 b» — 

— ^ P^ ^ i 1 1 1 1 

L— ti br—     ^ f          t? b^      >    — t?^ 
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-P> N- 


^ — p — t — ^  r    r 


-t-J^J^ 


te 


-■m -m -m m ^ ■^- 

-^ -m- — »       -^       g        — g- 


-#|     #i_^=:^     #1    J: 


3i: 


>^ 


thorn -y    vale     I  dream      Of      the     joys  that    ev  -  er  brighten.  Where  the  pear-ly    waters  gleam, 
dus  -  ty   way  have  trod,        I       shall    sing     a-mongthe     an -gels  'Ry    the    gold-en  throne  of  God. 
stem  the    tur-bid  flood.    And      re  -  cline  up-  on    the   bos-om,  Of    the     spot-less  Son   of  God. 


■^     -*- 


W 


^hl\ 


i^=le=tE: 


rt 


■^  -»- 


±12:12:^=^ 


-\f — 1> — k- 


^i 
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I 

am 

long  -  ing 

for 

the 

com  - 

ing. 

I 

am 

long 

ing 

for 

the 

com  - 

ing 
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Of      the        snow whitean-gel     band, 


IfegEtlEI 


^-t?^ 


I- 


zJ^zJ^^JLp:^ 


-m—i^ — ^ — ?« — ^- 


r 


That  shall     bear my 


4^—^ 


-^—ft—^—i^- 


r 


— k 


^t 


>     U     1/     I'     u 
Of      the  snowwhite  angel  band,      Of  the  snow  white  angel  band;  That  shall  bear  my  wea-ry  spir- it, 


wea  -   ry       spir 


:3?z 


it, 


^-r- 


t 


'm 


That  shall    bear    my     wea  -  ry      spir  -   it, 

.|3S.         H«.  .(•.         ^t         .^         -l«-  .|».  -(«- 


To        that        sin     -    less    sum  -   mer    -    land, 

^'  I.      r> 


._^__u^ 
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EeT.  CHAELE3  WESLEY. 
Duet,  Tenor  &  Alto. 


No.  94.    JESUS  LOVEE  OF  MY  SOUL. 


ROSA  E,  BUXTON, 


QtlAKTETTE. 


-^i^i^ 


DrET. 


^3E 


Je  -  sus  lov  -  er  of  my  soul, 
Oth  -  er  ref-  uge  have  I  none. 
Plenteous  grace  with  thee  is  found, 


Let   me     to    thy    bo-som    fly. 
Hangs  my  help-less  soul  on    thee  ; 
Grace    to     cov  -  er    all    my    sin  : 


'S-i' — ^ 


While  the    wa-  ters  near  me 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not    a  - 
Let    the  heal-ing  streams  a- 


QUAKTETTE. 


Full  Chorus. 


«^a|_  -«-;-j 


— \ — \ — ^- 


— — ,^ — IJ — I — al- 


roll.       While  the  tempeststill  is    high 

-  lone.       Still    sup-port  and  comfort  me: 

-  bound.  Make  me,  keep  me,pure  within, 


Hide  me,  oh.  my  Saviour  hide, 
All  my  trust  on  thee  is  stay'd, 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 


Till 

All 

Free 


the  storm  of  life   is 
my   help  from  thee  I 
-  ly    let  me  take  of 


^=t^ 

— \ ^ 

! i ^ \ K -S 

— ^-5d^ 

past, 
bring  ; 
thee  :     S 

Safe    in  -   to     the     ha-  ven 
Cov  -  er    my     defence-less 
tiring  thou  up  with-  -  in  mj'  1 

"-*■      -      '-^     -*-     -»-      - 

'/     V     V     '</     [ 

guide,  (the  haven  guide, ) 
head,  ( defence-less  head, ) 
leart,  (within   my  heart, ) 

-— r-r-r-r— -J 

*^— H — s   .-^ — ^   -2 
•-•— Jt— »^ — t — *f-^ 

Oh,     re-  ceive  ni)-    soul  at 
With  the  shad  -  ow     of    thy 
Rise     to     all      e  -  ter  -  ni 

last, 
wing. 

-  ty- 

VL2JL^_ *_ 

~    ~t=    ~ir-     '^  -^     V 

■ft     ;_     ?     1?     !^ '  1^- 

-^^B 

Copyrif-ht,  1886,  by  R.  M.  MclNTOSH. 


Mrs,  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


No.  95.    HARVEST  TIME. 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


95 


— , ~-\ —I ,  — I 1 


1.  I/O,    the  dawn   is       ris    -    ing,     O'er  the  east-  eni  hills; 

2.  Mel-  o  -  dies  they're  chant-ing,      As    the  b/ightness  glows; 


And  the  wild  birds     sing  -  ing, 
Fair  the  flowr's are      blooming. 


-<y-       -»- 


Chorus. 


:^S31s=q«;- 


— I — I — I — I — ^ — « — I 


ev'  -  ry  heart   en-  trills, 
sweet-est  fragrance  flows. 


See  the  ripen'd  fields  are  turn      -     -     -     ing,        Hear  the  reapers  glad  re - 
See        ,  the  ripen'dfieldsareturning,Hear  the 


4^—-^ 


Pl^^ 


r 


^ 


ltr=^ 


:^:rtK3^=^ 


iz3i:t 


J1_^J1  I      4- 


—m — ^t — m — ^ 


-mz 


--m=m—^ 


n 


frain ; 

reapers  glad  re- frain , 


Ringing  loud  and  clear  the    mus  -  ic,    Waking  ech-oes  o'er  the     plain. 


I 


-^L_|t_|«-te=iC: 


Z^^^^Z 


-»-        -i5>- 


r 


3  Brilliant  is  the  beaut}', 
Of  the  joyous  moon  ; 
Pveapers  hail  the  gleaming. 
Of  the  golden  com. 


w=te'i£3r=::»y=: 


~M-Y-Y 


P-" 


^ 


;b 


4  Praise  and  adoration, 
Praise  forevemiore  ; 
God  hath  blessed  our  nation 
With  abundant  store. 


Copyright,  ISM,  liy  R.  M.  MilNTOSii. 


No.  96.    TAHE  ME  AS  I  AM. 


EMILIUR  LAROCHE. 


sus,  mvLord.to  thee   I  crv,Un- less  thou  help  me    I  must  die;  Oh,bring  thy  free  salvation  nigh, 


-ft— pL 


^^tz^ft 


St 


:i«^«- 


1/    I 


4c::t 


:^ 


r 


^iHi 


f/ne.  Refrain. 


Z^.^. — Oh,  bring  thy  free  sal-  vationnight, 
^  .  D.S. 


And    take  me  as      I 


im 


Take  me   as      I 
Take  me, take  me 

J    _^  J    > 


am 

as     I   am. 


-^z=^ 


=W^W- 


m 


■• •• — ■• ■•-1 !*■ 


_y— I .^ 


-W-^ 


e=*- 


zf^-± 


Take  me     as      I 
Take  me,take  me 


eE 


And  take  me   as 


2  Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt, 
And  thou  can'st  make  me  what  thou 
But  take  me  as  I  am.  [wilt, 


3  If  thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do. 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew. 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me,  too. 

But  take  me  as  I  am. 
Copyiight,  18S6.  by  R.  M.  McIntosh. 


4  And  when  at  last  the  work  is  done, 
The  battle  o'er,  the  victory  won. 
Still,  still  my  cry  shall  be  alone, 
Oh,  take  me  as  I  am. 


No.  97.    Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 

1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me. 
And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  thee, 

Oh,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  ni3'  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 

To  thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 
Oh,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 


With  many  a  conflidl,  many  a  doubt, 

Fightings  within,  and  fears  without, 

Oh,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 

4  Just  as  I  am — thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve ; 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe. 
Oh,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 

5  Just  as  I  am — thy  love  unknown 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down. 
Now,  to  be  thine,  )-ea,  thine  alone, 

Oh,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


No.  98.    REDEEMING  MERCY. 
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Ee7,  J,  H.  MARTIN,  D,  D. 


—I 1 P!u_a    _| „. h^T— ^— 1 

S N l-r l-z 1 — I 1—. N \ 1 »5 — I K ^- 


E.  M,  McINTOSH, 


=^==5!:: 


=t 


^      '     '  "t"     is 

1.  Brightly  shines  re-deem-ing   mer-cy    From  the  cross    of   Cal-va-  ry,  Beams  of     ra-diance  ev  -  er 

2.  See  that  cross    il-lum'd  with  splendor,  Blaz-ing  with  the  love   of  God,    View  the  Sav-iour,  kind  and 

3.  Look,  my  soul,     a  -  dore  and  wonder,  Praiseand bless  Immanuel'snanie.Quakenot  at    thelaw'sdread 

4.  He  has  pur-chas'dour   sal-  va-tion,   Ransom'dus  from    sin  and  hell,  Give  Him  thanks  and  ad  -  o - 

5.  On  the    trag  -  ic  scene   a  -  maz-ing.    On  the  cross    of   Cal-va-  r}-.     Sin- ner,  with  con -tri -tion 


T 


-I — — » — I V-& — 1-»-^~» 


-b. — • 


J^—^- 


Refrain. 


^ 


-^=^^^nz 


linrSz 


<*• — I — 1- 
— I — I — ^- 


a!^=;J: 


streaming    Dart    on     ev  -   'ry    land  and    sea.    ' 
ten-der,    Pour-ing  forth    His  pre-cious  blood, 
thun-der,   Trem-ble     not      at     Si-nai's   flame, 
ra-tion,  Saints  with  Him     in    blissshall  dwell, 
gaz-ing.  Trust    in     Him  that  died   for  thee.   / 


'Tis    a       bea  -  con  bright-ly   burn-ing,      Cast-ing 


IS!  V' 


^-=^ 


Eir'^^ 


F-= 


-b — g— l-F — t. — b — ^—Vu — ! £" — 5=^ 


^-^ 


^ 


gleams  of  light  a  -  broad.    That  the     err  -  ing  soul  dis  -  cern-ing.  May  be     guid  -  ed     un  -  to     God. 


3reiq3f=,r? 


No.  2  K. 
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No.  99.    BEHOLD,  WHAT  LOVE! 


F,  A.  B. 


F.  A,  BLACSUEB. 


1.  Be -liold,  what  love!  what  boundless  love  The  Fa-therhath  be-sto\v'd  Up-  on  His    serv-ants 

2.  Tho'  now  in  -  deed     the   sons    of   God,  The  world  knoweth  us  not ;  Because  it   knew   not 

3.  What  we  shall  soon     in     glo  -  ry     be      It  doth  not  yet     ap  -  pear ;  But  this  we  know,  that 

4.  And     ev  -  'rj-   man    that  hath  this  hope   Himself  doth  pu  -  ri   -   {y/  E  -  ven  as      He,     our 


Sii 


n 


P^ 


a==i^    ^  ^^ 


r^r^.J.--^ 


that  they  should  Be   call'd  the  sons     of  God.       Up  -  on  His    serv  -  ants  that    they 

Christ,  the    Lord,  Who  hath    our  son-  ship  bought.  Be  -  cause  it    knew   not  Christ,  the 

when    He  comes.   We  shall   His   im  -  age  bear.     But    this  we  know,  that  when   He 

Lord,    is     pxire.      In  whom  no    sin     doth    lie.        E   -  ven  as      He,      our  Lord,     is 


should  Be 
Lord,  Who 
comes.  We 
pure,     In 


'^t — »- » » 


;gs^— gE 


^ 


m 


:i=x3t:=^=^^= 


eeeee; 


:z=^t 


Chori'.s. 


call'd  the 

hath    our 

shall    His 

whom   no 


sons      of    God. 
son-  ship  bought, 
im  -   age  bear. 
sin      doth   lie. 


E 


f= 


Be  -  hold, what  man-ner    of     love! Be  ■ 

Be  -  hold,  what  manner    of  love,  what  manner  of  love  ! 

■ft.          .(•-  •                            3          -m-       Hf  H«.    -^3H«-     J«. 
— i 1 » — « » 1-^ 1 — — i 1 1 


»—»—-»-=-»- 


:F 


-I?— >- 
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BEHOLD,  WHAT  LOVE  !-Conokded. 
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-gr. 


hold whatmauner     of        love! 

Be  -  hold,  what  manner    of   love,  what  manner    of  love! 


Be  -  hold, what  manner    of 

Be -hold,  what  manner    of 

3 


-F— r-"-? — »— 1? — u — 1» — 1- 


3t^«- 


:J-i.-J— <^-^_Wi 


love  !. 
love,  what  man  -  ner      of     love  ! 


1*         (• 

I  I 

The      Fa  -  ther  hath    be-stow'd     up 


^ 


'^^B=: 


us, 


That 


2#^; 


we  should 

we    should    be   call'd     the 


-A- 


-Mz 


-A 


m^- 


^^^ 


I 


-«- 


be  call'd,     Be         call'd     the        sons      of  God. 

sons       of       God, 


It= 


T 


II 


S^. 
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No.  100.    HEAR  THE  BELLS  SV/EETLY  EINGING. 


E.E,3. 


i^scnSc 


^t^^ 


^ J«L- 


(OPENING  SONG.) 
-J 


EOSA  E.  BDXTON. 


-g <Tz;^ 


:Z5=22- 


►— j» — gh- 


i^EEl^^^ 


1.  Hear  the  Sabbath-school  bells  sweet-ly  ringing,  ringing.ringing.They  are   call  ■ 

2.  Hear  the  Sabbath-school  bells  sweet-ly  ringing,  ringing.ringing,  Fill-ing     all 

3.  Hear  the  Sabbath-school  bells  sweet-ly  ringing,  ringing, ringing.  And  they    to 

-,«.  H**:  ^«.    -»- .  ^      ^    h   h   N   ^   h 


mg 
the 


us 

air 

seem 


a  -  wa}', 
a -round, 
to   say : 


-^-u*^^^ — 


=^=k=^ 


J^^ 


■^—*—^' 


trz^c 


--^— t. 


g 


v*.^>^= 


j~— J--- 1 


3^ 
i5t 


-^— ^ 


3EfB:5E 


— ^>- 


v.-»- 


With  our    class-mates  to    join    in  pray 'rand   sing-ing,       On    this      ho   - 

The  glad  news     to    ourheartsthey'reev  -  er   bring-ing,  Where  true     hap  - 

Come       where  hap  -  py  hours  are  swift  -  ly      wing-ing,    AVhile  we     learn 

-^  •  ^-     -ft-     -m--   ■^-   -m-   -^   .*-    s-     -J^  -J-      ■—  *  Jt     .^ 

|e:=:,iE=:^=: '-      " 


ly  Sab  • 
pi  -  ness 
his       will 


bath  day. 
is  found, 
to  o  -  bej'. 


-  — 1»^ — \- 
— < — I- 


■^     ■«-      ,^ 


-I- 


lESEt^ 


=F^ 


=P 


iH 


Choeus. 


n^:^^ 


=5t 


<5<  -  ^  — — r — "jI- 


~lS~(gZ 


-?- 


-^U-^- 


-i!?- 


I*  ~y 


Hear  the    bells  sweeth'    ring-ing,  sweet-ly     ring-ing, 

Hear  the    bells,hear  the  bells,  sweetly    ring-ing,  ringing,  ringing,  sweet-ly     ring-ing,  ringing,  ringing, 

h   N   N   N   N  ^   s    fe   _r  j^  J*  _r  _r*  " 
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sweet  -  ly 
sweet  -  ly 


ring  -  ing,  Hear      the     bells  sweet  -  ly 

ring  -  ing,    ring -ing,    ring -ing,  Hear      the      bells,   hear    the    bells,     sweet  -  ly 


^ 

-    -J 

.r  -.■?8 

-H ' — 

— 1 — 

■      T         .        1 

m- 

— 1 — _ 
-«- 

ring  - 
ring  - 

— 1^— 

— •• — 

u 

ing, 
i"g, 

1 
ring 

r      r 

■   i"g.     ring 

N       ^ 

—^ a^— 

:            — r- 

On       this     ho    -     ly 
-    ing. 

_^_ 
Sab 

■r 

— i 

-    bath 

» — 1 

1 

day. 

1               S  N  1 

— 1 

f? 

-  ^    ■     r     - 
-1 1 

-4- 

-^ .\ 

1  Angels  Sing. 

No.  101. 

Hark !  the  Heralc 

1  Hark  !  the  herald  angels  sing, 
"Glory  to  the  new-born  King  ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled  :  " 
Joyful,  all  ye  nations,  rise. 
Join  the  triumphs  of  the  skies; 
With  th'  angelic  host  proclaim, 

"  Christ  is  born  in  Bethlehem." 

2  Christ,  by  highest  heaven  adored, 
Christ,  the  everlasting  Lord  : 
Late  in  time  behold  him  come. 
Offspring  of  a  virgin's  womb. 


Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see, 
Hail  th'  incarnate  Deity  ! 
Pleased  as  man  with  men  t'  appear, 
Jesus  our  Immanuel  here. 

3  Hail !  the  heaven-born  Prince  of  peace  ! 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  righteousness  ! 
Light  and  life  to  all  he  brings. 
Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings  : 
Mild  he  lays  his  glory  by. 
Born  that  man  no  more  may  die ; 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth  ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  liirth. 
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No.  102.    THE  TEACHEE'S  BEEAM.  * 


Jb^^-^'^-J- 

1 1— 

(  FOR  SABBATH-SCHOOL  CONCERTS. ) 

r.    ^  .^  ...4    -^ — -t-j^L,  J-^ 

P> s- 

( [ — 

J,  CALVIN  BUSHET. 
r-^-l— 1 r N 

1.  Week     by 

2.  Tho'     my 

3.  And     my 

4.  Then  their 

5.  They  were 

— ♦-- 

week 
soul 

heart 
feet 
safe. 

S ^i — «'— 

I  taught  my 
had  not  found 
was  filled  with 
had  pressed  the 
and     1     was 

-H ^ *— ^1  — ^ 

pu-  pils,Taughtthem   of 
ref  -  uge.     As    had   found 
sad  -  ness.  For  that     land 
gate  -  way.  And  the   lambs 
sing  -  ing  With  them,    tho' 

—8 — i- 

the  way 
my  lit  ■ 
was  not 
were  safe 
with  -  out 

of 
tie 

my 
in 

the 

truth.      And  they 
flock.       Yet  with 
lome ;    They  had 
fold.         But  their 
gate.       Then    I 

i3^zfc 


-ifrs\=tz. 


-kz 


->--. 


^^z 


■krT=fc=i: 


-r-=^ 


:^^^- 


d= 


sfel2^3=ir— r 


^t^ 


gave  them-selves    to  Je    -    sus        In      the 

heart        and  pray'r    I  sang        it.       Seek  -  ing 

giv'n  them-selves    to  Je     -    sus,         I       had 

eaitli  -    ly      shep-  herd  dared      not     Press    her 

heard  their  voic  -  es  plead  -  ing,  "Mas-ter, 


ear  -  ly  day  of 
shel  -  ter       in        tlie 

yet  re  -  fused  to 
feet  on  streets  of 
she     with  -  out      doth 


youth, 
rock; 
come  ; 
gold; 
wait." 


,Jf  " 

I 

one 

Then 

I 

Now 

be- 

Then 

with 

In 

the 

I 

sab 

thought 

-  fore 

heart 

thrill 


bath  eve-ning  dream  -  ing.  Dream-  ing    that 
I     saw  them     go  -  ing,      Ris  -  ing    high 
them  could  my      vis  -  ion       See     that    land 
so  hope- less    stood     I,       Wond'ring      if 
of     joy,  past     tell  -  ing,      My     glad  voice 
-0t 0 • « ^ .(« 


T 


J ! 1 1 4^ 1— 


my  class  was     gone.  And     I 
er      in   tlieir  flight,  And     I 
of  light     a  -  bove.  Shin- ing 
for    me  they'd  wait ;  But      I 
the     si  -  lence  broke,  For  the 

^ !•- 


U       U       U       U       U       1^  l> 

•  The  choruses  should  be  sunff  by  a  Quartette  In  a  different  part  of  the  room. 
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THE  TEACHER'S  DEEAM.- Continued, 


heard  them,  far  a  -  bove  me,  Singing       in  that  dear  old    tune.  \ 
heard  them  singing  sweet -er      Of  that   land  for- ev  -  er  bright, 
in       its    ra-diant    glo  -  ry,  And   I  heard  their  songs  of    love, 
heard  their  song  of       tri-umph  As     I     stood  without  the    gate, 
pearl -y  gates  stood  o- pen  When, a   -    lasladream,  I     woke.' 


Rock  of        A  -    ges,cleftfor     me. 


??=PE= 


!IH 


-I — r 


^^m 


r  _^ 


:J=i^ 


m 


CnoBrs  after  1st  verse.     Dr.  HASTINGS.      Chokus  2d  verse. 

^                                               (^^            ^\         1^^         /TV            ^^ 

^■to— ^s-  -S- 

-T^-:^^=^=rz^.|z:^-[t-tr^-3c 

-^-^i-^      .s 1 

f> — 

>   s 

Let   me 

hide     my-  self     in 
_    .     /TV      /rv      /:> 

thee.     J  There's  a 
\    For    the 

b*,,^— 53-n* 

land    that     is     fair 
Fa  -  tlier  looks   o   - 

-   er  than 
ver    the 

day.   And    by 
way,     To    pre  - 

1      r    fr 

.=&:£=1?-- 

—1 F! 1 1 

L       U       U 

-i-—W^ 

Ljl14>  ^tit— I 

WEBSTER. 
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Chorus  od  \eise. 

F 

■lit 

Beau  -  ti  -  ful        Zi    -  on    built    a    -    bove, 


■BKADBUKT, 


t 


3-:?!=i^-l=5r; 


Beau-  ti-  ful       cit 


-_j ; — t=r— ' 1 


^: 


iSlF^^ 


y       that      I         love. 


_^_^_-^-  _J ! 1 K-4^^4  -^ 


Chorus  4th  verse. 


LOWBY. 


-<►—■ J — I ■■- 


ir 


Safe 


iu      the  arms 


of 


al^nii 


t-=4:z::^i 


IfrSrtrJLz; 


ifE 


Je 


I  I  -       -       - 

sus,         Sweet-ly      my     soul 

m • a— 


shall 

—a- 


■su- 
rest. 


Choetjs  5th  verse. 


^~- 


3t=:S= 


-X 


z-±. 


-* ' •• «^* Z!l  — 


BUSHET. 


I  i 

While      the    lov  -  ius:  hand   of 


u   >   1^   1/   1/   L> 


e — I — « ^ 

1 — «-v — 


1. 


g=i— r 


11 


I 


Je 


-   sus  ev-  er  holds  the  pearl  -  y       gates 


is: 


r  — I 1- 


-I 1 h 1 p — w- 


^m 


— o— 


a    -     jar 


0 


While 


the 


^'       k»       1^       K-       I*       1«»       I         I  u 

lov-nig  hand  of  Jesus  holds  the 


Ho.  103.    HIDING  IN  THE  EOCK. 


T05 


Rev.  H.  B.  HAKTZLEK, 


CHAS.  H.  GABEIEL. 


Z^^ 
-^•—J- 


'^^-- 


■s      ti- 


:^rTz=:rs= 


1.  In  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  hid  -  ing,    I     have  found  a     sure   re  -  treat;      IntheRef-uge  now    a- 

2.  In  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  rest  -  ing,    I       en- joy      a   sweet  re  -   pose,  Where  the  grace  of  God  for- 

3.  In  the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  trust-  ing,    I       am  kept  in     per-  feet  peace  ;     In   the  hope  of    glo  -  ry 

-»-     -»■  ■»■-     -•-  "2-       -^-     -*-•  -»-    ^       ^      -•-     -!*- 


Et?:^^ 


?-^ 


7=-)^. 


=Sr_-=iz 


0  I ^ — ^-1 — 1 — 


z^-ztzfti 


Chorus. 


_l — ^_)— j- 


=^=. 


^ — • . — ^ — ' 


-  bid  -  ing,    I    have  found  a     joy   com-  plete.  I 

-  ev    -  er    Like    a     might-  y      riv  -  er     flows.  \  While  the  storm     a  •  round  me      ra   -  ges,    And  the 
wait  -  ing,  Till    the       toil  of     life  shall  cease.  J 


'P^g^^^-3q 


:^--i3^- 


±r=tn 


=gn 


J^,^ 


--t- 


n- 


— tf- 


.^.  .,«.  .^ 


f=^=^=^ 


—"gr. 


an  -  gry    bil-  lows     roar,      I    am  hid-ing  in   the  Rock  of      A 


^    u>    u'    b«    r    I 

From  "SpiinTi'AL  soxris,"  liy  per. 


ges,  I     am  safe   for  -  ev  -  er-  more. 
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Rev. 


I.  N.  TARBOX. 
Solo  oh  Duet. 
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No.  104.    THE  GOSPEL  FEAST. 


1.0,  EMERSON.    Eyper. 


Ho!  each    one      that         is        a     -  tliirst,  Come  and  drink. 

Ye     that    hun  -   ger  far  from  home,  Buy  and     eat, 

Let    the     need    -    y  and    the  poor  Come  and  drink. 

Wherefore  spend  your   strength  for  naught?  Buy  and    eat, 


oh,  come  and  drink ; 

oh,  buy     and  eat ; 

yes,  come   and  drink ; 

oh,  buy    and  eat; 


mm 


^ 


;t3 


p    .                      », 

1         1 

V 

1                   1 

^^        V 

p>a 

■/hK-vi. — : — ^-*i — 

— 1    -J — 

s^ 

r^i' 

=S^ 

=^f=^ 

^d^^d^j 

Here  the 
Though  ye 
They  shall 
Rich  -  er 

m-^^ — 

liv     -    ing 
have        no 
find       the 
bread    than 

fbim  tains 
mon-  ey, 
proniise 
gold  ere 

0      • 

burst, 
come, 
sure, 
bought. 

Come  and 
Buy     and 
Come  and 
Buy    and 

— 1*-^^ 

drink, 

eat, 
drink, 

eat, 

oh, 
oh, 
oh, 
oh, 

*t_«_g_ 

come  and 
buy     and 
come  and 
buy  and 

1 

drink, 
eat 

drink, 
eat 

^r^    i' 
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1   ■  ■  .■ 

_J-X., 

■■  #1  . 
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Full  Chorus. 
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,•  *      -••       -»        -••-        -■•- 


None  who  come    shall    come     in        vain This    shall   ease     their  bum  -  ing       pain  ; 


Here  is  bread 
Rich  and  poor. 
Call      off     now 


^i^i 


that  can  suf 
the  high  and 
thy     wand'-  ring 

j — m — .<*- 


fice,. 
low, , . 
eves, 


Here      is      food        of     rich 

Ye    have      no  -  where   else 

Hear  these     voi    -  ces     from 


est 
to 
tlie 


price, 
go;..., 
skies. 
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Nev  -    er      shall     they  thirst      a     -  gain Come  and  drink,  oh,  come  and  drink. 

Bought  with   cost    -    ly          sac  -   ri    -  fice, Buy  and      eat,  yes,     buy  and  eat , 

Come  where  liv    -  ing         \va  -  ters  flow Come  and   drink,  oh,    come  and  drink. 

From     thy      siu      and  sloth     a    -  rise, Buy  and      eat,  yes,     buy  and  eat 


M 


tz^mz 


=ti 


^<e-*      -•-. 


ITo.  105.    Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  Bleed? 

1  Alas  !  and  did  m^'  Saviour  bleed, 

.A.nd  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  .•' 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !  grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree  ! 

3  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide, 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man,  the  creature's  sin  ! 

4  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears  ; 
Dissolve  mj-  heart  in  thankfulness, 
And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


No.  106.    Children  of  the  Heavenly  King. 

1  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  we  journey,  let  us  sing  ; 
Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  waj'  our  fathers  trod  ; 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3  Oh,  ye  banished  seed,  be  glad ! 
Christ  our  Advocate  is  made  : 
Us  to  save,  our  flesh  assumes, 
Brother  to  our  souls  becomes. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  our  land  ; 
Jesus  Christ,  our  Father's  Son, 
Bids  us  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord  !  obediently  we'll  go. 
Gladly  leaving  all  below  : 
Only  thou  our  I^eader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  thee. 


No,  107.    QOim  HOME  BY  AND  BY. 


p.  A.  BLACKMEE, 


i.  Christian,   are      you     grow 

2.  Do    the  woes     of       life 

3.  Jour-  iiey    on        a         lit 

4.  See !  the  light     is      grow   -  ing 

5.  Soon  we'll  rest  with  Christ      for 


ing         wea    -    rj-?  We  are  all  go  -  ing  home  bj-  and  by; 

op    -     press     thee  ?  We  are  all  go  -  ing  home  by  and  by ; 

tie          Ion    -    ger,  We  are  all  go  -  ing  home  by  and  by ; 

er !  We  are  all  go  -  ing  home  by  and  by ; 

er ;  We  are  all  go  -  ing  home  by  and  by ; 


clear 
ev 
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^^-^ 

— *!- 
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=^ 
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ai — 

—at- 

Does  the     way   seem     dark     and 

drear     -    y  ? 

We 

are 

all 

SfO 

ing  home 

bv 

and     by. 

And  its       tri   -   als       sore      dis    - 

tress        thee ; 

We 

are 

all 

go- 

ing  home 

by 

and     by. 

With    a      faith     a          lit    -    tie 

stron     -  ger, 

We 

are 

all 

go- 

ing  home 

by 

and     by. 

And  the  heav'n  -  ly       port       is 

near      -    er ; 

AVe 

are 

all 

go- 

ing  home 

by 

and     by. 

In      a       land  where     sin     comes 

nev      -    er ; 

We 

are 

all 

go- 

ing  home 

by 

and     by. 
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Chokus. 
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^^     a  j- 


J^-- 1 


:5=* 


Go  -  ing  home  by   and    by,  '   We   are    all      go-inghomeby   and  by; 

Go  -  ing  home  by  and  by,  by  and  by ; 

^*-  -(«-  •<«-  ^    ^   ^  ^    ^.    .ft^  -m-  -m-   -^  -m-  -f-  -pt-  -m-  '^t. 


-m—ff—m- 


^Eil 


Cotiyright.  1SS4,  by  F,  A,  Ulackmkr. 
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GOmS  HOME  BY  AND  BY.-Concluded. 
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Go  -  ing     home  by   and    by,  We  are    all       go  -  ing  home  by   and     by 

Go  -  ing  home  by   and    by, 

-(*-    ■<*-    H*-  -»-    -»-    -•-  -•-     ^  -a 
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J,  E.  EANKIN,  D,D, 


No.  108.    EO,  YE  IDLEES. 


EcT.  E.  S.  LOEENZ, 


r    Lift  j'our  eyes,     the  fields  are    wait  -  ing, 
■  \    List-less     stand  not  there  de  -    bat 


..{- 


ou  can     tell 
To   the   child, 


And  the     Lord     of  hai-vests  grieves  ;(  0)ih7 ) 

ing.     To  his        gar -(  Omil )- ner  bear  the  sheaves. 

the  gos  -  pel      sto  -   ry       Of  the    Lord,  who  came  and  died  ;(  Omrt ) 

the    old  man     hoar-   y,      You  can    light   (Omit. )      and  peace  di- vide. 


3l=S5E 


'-^-^•^- 


^m. 


-£ 


B.C. — Leave  your  stand  ■ 


ing 


=^E=t 


1/ 

in 


T 


E?E 


=g--e-l-g 
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m\ 


the      mar  -  ket,    God  will   find  some  work  for    you. 


r 


!^ 


^-, 


I 
B.C. 


5    '  jS- 


-z^ — *- 


--.■i=i=^=- 


do? 


^•^N 


dlers,     come   and     work     to   -  day !     Do       ye       ask,       what     ye 


■» — •t — • 


I 
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3  When  the  tempted  in  their  weakness, 
Trembling  stand  before  their  sin, 
You  can  tell  them  in  all  meekness 
Of  the  ifrace  your  soul  within. 


I  l<         I*         i^ 

4  When  in  sorrow  men  are  sighing, 
You  the  tide  of  grief  can  stem  ; 
You  can  whisper  to  the  dying 
Of  the  Lord  who  died  for  them. 
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No.  109.    I  GO  SINGINa  ALL  THE  WAY. 


Mrs.  T.  J,  0. 
-C J- 

1 — ' h 

.-1  - ^ 

Mrs.  T.  J.  COOK,    By  per. 
.    ...  IS 
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2.  Have 
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4.     Till 

IXST. 

go 

you 
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I 

S 

sing    - 
found 
think 
reach 

ing      all        the 

the      Sav  -  iour 

of    heav'n     as 

the  realms     of 

— • 1 m — 

way, 
true, 
home, 
light, 
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For 
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Do 
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his      prom 
you      long 
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say  : 
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roam  ? 
bright. 
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he  brought  you 

your     life       in  = 
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fear 
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care, 

feet, 

cord, 

be, 
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Be     thou 
Low      be  - 
With     the 
Joy  -  ous 
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wTt 

free      as 

fore     the 

law,    the 

as      the 

zz^Azz^ 

w •• 

bird      of 
mer  -   cy  • 

sa  -  cred 
bird  -ling 

-•- 
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air."      I 
seat?  Then 
word?  Then 
free.    I'll 

go 
go 
go 
go 
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sing-ing, 
smg-ing, 
smg-ing, 
sing-mg. 
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go 

smg-  mg. 

I 

go 

sing-  mg,    sing  ■ 

mg 

all 

the  way ;  sing 

mg 

all 

the  way. 

Then 

go 

smg-  ing. 

Then 

go 

sing-  mg,    smg  ■ 

ing 

all 

the  way  :  sing  ■ 

mg 

all 

the  way. 

Then 

go 

smg-  ing, 

Then 

go 

smg-  ing,     sing 

ing 

all 

the  way  ;  sing  - 

mg 

all 

the  way. 

I'll 

go 

smg-  mg, 

I'll 

go 

sing-  mg,    sing 

ing 

all 

the  way  ;  sing  - 

ing 

all 

the  way. 
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EeT.  J,  H.  MAKTIN ,  D.D. 


No.  110.    GO  WASH  m  THE  BLOOD, 


M^m^^^^^^^ 


S.  M,  MoINTOSH. 
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-*- 


^   ■?!? — :5--^5. — • i^ 

1.  Have  you  looked  to     Je  -  sus  for     his  heal  -  ing  grace?  Have  you  goue  to     the  Lord  for      a    cure? 

2.  Have  you  fled      to     Je  -  sus  from  the  wrath   to  come?  Have  you  sought  the  for- give-uess    of    sin? 

3.  Have  you  come   to     Je  -  sus  for      re  -  lief   and  rest  ?  Do  you  trust     in    his    mer-  cy     and  love  ? 


Fine. 


^^j=g^gB 


^     i'  ... 

Are    you   long- mg, thirsting  to  be  -  hold  his   face?  Do  you  want    to  be    spot- less  and  pure? 

Are    }'OU    toil  -  ing,  striv-ing  for  a    heav'n-Iy  honie?Do  you  wish  life  and  glo  -  ry      to     win? 

Are    }-ou  hum- bly  lean -ing  ou  the   Saviour's  breast?  Are  you  seek-ing  a   king-dom     a  -bove? 

•S.:Si    ^    .^    ^    .^    .^  :^  :r^    :^    :^    ^    ^    ^    f^    f:  ^-    ->■    ^-    ^    -^ 
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I        I        t      f      ^      ' 
D-S. — In     the  cleans-ing  fount-ain,    In     the    heal  -  ing  blood,  That  was  shed     by    the     cm  -ci- fled  One. 
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Refk.\ix 

^   •                    *      S" 

-^-- S—t 
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D.S. 

Go  and 

-^                       ;^ — /-^ 

wash                           in     the 
Go    and  wash 

N      N      ! 

— r    r   r 

blood                       That  was 
in    the  blood, 

shed   by    the    cru  -  ci    -  fied  One, 
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Kev.  E.  r.  SAMPLE. 


No.  111.    MY  SAVIOUR'S  VOICE. 


-K «> « •- 


FRANK  M.  DAVIS,    By  per. 


itz-jfz 


:S^tl|g=S— S= 


a>i "g" 


:t=:^(=S=^S 


I        hear 
When   wea  - 
My      soul 
Up  -    on 


a   voice,  'tis  soft    and  sweet,    It      bids 

Ty  with      a  load      of   guilt,    I'll      not 

is  troub  -  led  like     tlie   sea,     The     surg  -  ing    bil  -  lows     roll 

my  Lord     I'll  hum  -  bly  wait,  Wher- e'er       I     stay,  wher-e'er 


my    sin  -  sick     soul 
for  -  get     that  Christ 


zl?-fr— fcL 


'-|7-8- 


-^ 


1^=^: 


It: 


'       I 

re  -  joice  ;  The 
is  all,  For 
a  -  round.  But 
I       roam,    Till 


:^^tH 


^3 


g !"T~r~"'      i-l-a-'    I'  n — i"'  I — ' — r^i4=::^| — I — -^s^=:w=r=--s=^^g—\ — 'rr^^:;n- 


same  was  heard  in      Salem's  street,  And    in    themountain'scool  re-treat,My     Sav-iour's  voice. 

me   his  pre- cious  blood  was  spilt,  He   sweet- ly  says,  "Come  if  thou  wilt,"  How  glad  the  call, 

he  who  calmed  sweet  Gal  -  i  -lee  Doth  kind-  lysa\-, "Peace  be    to  thee,"  How  blest   the  sound, 

death  shall  end  my     mor- talstate,Thenpass-ing  thro' the    gold- en  gate,  I'll     be        at  home. 


i^r:^=feKi 


-2^ -I* — f* 


r^ — I — r' — 


-m- 


-r^r 
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Chorus. 


Sweeter  than  chiming        bells, 


Ei: 


l^iS3 


r^=te-^: 


I.  rr 

Soft-erthaneve-ning        rills,  The  voice  that  tells   of 


^eeEe^B 


chim-ing  bells, 


eve  -  ningrills, 


MY  SAVIOUR'S  VOICE-Conckded. 

"2- 
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par-don,    peace,  and         heaveu.  The   voice  that  tells   of       par-  don,    peace    and        heaven. 
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No.  112.    DAVIES.    7s. 


E.  M,  McINTOSH. 


ing        Je    -    sus,     gen 
shall    then     show  forth 


r 


tie    Lamb,      In         thy      gra  -  cious      hands 
thy  praise,  Ser^'e     thee       all        my       hap 


I        am : 
py      days ; 


t!?- 


:^:r- 


r 


No.  2  R. 


CViiyiiijlit.  18S'!.  by  It.  M.  MilNTcjslI. 


No.  113.    WE  SHALL  MEET  HIM. 


A,  J,  ABBEY,  by  per. 


f  We've  a  Friend    in  realms  above     Filled  with  pit 
''  \   His  the  pow'r  our  souls  to  save         (Omit 


y,  joined  ■nnth  love  ; 


^^s^- 


Wj:t':\ P^ 


r-vr^^ 


1*; 


pW«^ 


.)         If  we  here  his  pardon  crave. 


~t 


Chorus.  ,      , 


^f= 


^^^z=i 
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\Ve  shall  meet him   by    and  by, 


We  shall  meet 


^ 


him,        meet  him  bj'  and  by, 

e>  j0_  _M.  J!.  _*    ^. 


King    of    kings enthroned  on 


King    of  kings  en 


4:1 


5?— » — » — »- 


^-=^ 


^- 


■  j?— y — • — •- 


We  shall  meet  him  by    and  by,  by  and    by, 


'  '      ^     y     y 

King    of  kings  enthroned  on 


While  we  sing     re  demp-tion  sweet. 


high,  enthroned  on  high 


2  On  the  cross  he  bled  and  died. 
Pleads  he  now  the  throne  beside  ; 
Shows  his  nail-Ecarred  hands  and  feet- 
His  the  righteousness  complete. 


3  He  a  jeweled  cro\\Ti  doth  wear, 
In  his  palace  bright  and  fair, 
Angel  throngs  attend  him  now, 
At  his  feet  ^\•ith  reverance  bow. 


No.  114.    WHOSOEVES  BELIEVETH. 


115 


W.  A,  0, 
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>       \ 

N 
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\ 

W,  A.  OGDEN,  by  per. 
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1.  "Who 

2.  "Who 

3.  "Who 

■  so  - 
-  so  - 

■  so  - 

-i- 

ev  - 
ev  - 
ev  - 

=s! — 3: 

er      be- 
er    be- 
er    be  - 

liev 
liev 
liev 

eth,"   Pre  - 
eth,"  Once 
etli,"   Vet 

cious  words 
a  -   gain 
a  -   gain 

I 
I 
I 

-m- 

hear 
hear 
hear 

him 

him 
him 

1*" 

-• 

sa3', 
say, 
say, 

LS — S — -S — «i — «ui 

'  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be- 
'  Wlio  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be- 
'  Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be- 

:^_r=* — ar 


^^^^^=^^^t^^ 


r — r 


=^^- 
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fef 


1/      I         1/ 
D.C. — "Wlw  -  so  -  ev  -  er     be-  liev  -  eth,"   Pre  -  cious  words    I    hear    him   say,    "Who-sn  -  ev  -  er     be- 


Fine.    Diet. 


^=^==r 


liev -eth,  Hathev  -  er  -  last-ing  life." 
liev -eth,  Hathev  -  er  -  last-ing  life." 
liev  -  eth,  Hath  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing   life. ' ' 


V    '     '     -  \f 

The  Lamb  of  God  I  know 'tis  he,  In  mer-cy  now  in- 
To  Je  -  sus  Christ  I'll  look  and  live,  To  Je  -  sus  Christ  my 
To   Je  -  sus  Christ  my  soul     I  bring.  To   Je  -  sus'  cross  by 


1 


3:hz 


It: 


:t 


±f 


:^= 


f?.t 


-  liev  -  eth.  Hath  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing    life." 


CnOETTS. 


K       ,  O.C. 

«        '-W-T ^ ■ 


-  vit  -  eth  me.  He  of  -  fers  par  -  don  full  and  free,  And  "ev  -  er  -  last-  ing  life.' 
heart  I'll  give.  His  bless  -  ed  prom-ise  I  be  -  lieve,  'Tis  "ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  life.' 
faith      I     cling,  And   Je  -  sus' prom-ise     now      I     sing,     'Tis   "ev  -    er  -  last-  ing      life.' 


=H=t 


Copyright,  1881.  liy  Jon.v.J.  Hood,  iii  "Sing  the  Gospel.' 
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E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 


No.  115.    THESE'S  A  LI&HT  IN  THE  HAEBOE. 


J.  CALVIN  BUSHET. 


-4 ^. — *- 


1.  I        am      sail  -  ing    o'er    life's  sea,     Bound    for       Ca  -  naan's  hap  -  py      land,      On   -  ward 

2.  Tho'     the      bil  -  lows   high  may    toss.      And      the  white-capped  break- ers     foam,  There's   a 

3.  Thus    my      soul     in        pa  -  tience  waits.   Soon      I'll     reach   the  "Gold -en   Shore,"  And    with - 


-•— ,— 1« 


U i ■—  C 


^fo- 
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^^st^ 


i^zd 
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:r 


-^ — ^- 


=g=g= 


:S= 


rit.. 


ClZOEUS. 


--*>       Jz 


glides  the  sway-ing  keel.  Quick  the  helm     o  -    beys  the  hand, 

hand  up  -  on     the  helm  Which  will  guide  3'ou    safe  -  ly    home.  }•  There's  a     light, 

-in     the    jas  -  per  gates  Sweet- ly  sing     for  -   ev  -  er    more.. 
-*-    -^-    -m-    -•-    •^-      -*-, 

*— W ^ 


'-12: 
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in     the  har-  bor. 


There's  a 


light. 


^^z 


r--t- 


Poor     sin     -     ner. 


shines      for 


-^ 


-^ 


thee ;    There's  a 


rzfc 


^EE^zaE 


the   har  -  bor, 

riiryiiglii,  issi.  I'yn.  M.  MflNTOsii. 


THERE'S  A  LiaHT  IN  THE  HAEBOE- Concluded.  117 

rit Repeat  Clwrus  pp. 


Shin  -  ing  bright  for.      you        and     me. 

J*     I 


No.  116.    How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  ! 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart. 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought ; 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

4  Till  then,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  the  music  of  thy  name 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death  ! 

•    No.  117.    Why  lament  the  Christian  dying? 

I  Why  lament  the  Christian  dying  ? 
W'hy  indulge  in  tears  or  gloom? 
Calmly  on  the  Lord  relying. 
He  can  greet  the  opening  tomb. 

Refrain. 

We'll  meet  again,  by  and  by! 
We'll  meet  again,  by  and  by  ! 


In  the  realms  of  endless  glory 
We  shall  meet,  yes,  by  and  by ! 

2  Scenes  seraphic,  high,  and.glorious, 

Now  forbid  his  longer  stay ; 
See  him  rise,  o'er  death  victorious  ! 
Angels  beckon  him  away. 

3  Hark,  the  golden  harps  are  ringing  !■ 

Sounds  unearthly  iill  his  ear : 
Millions  now  iu  heaven  singing. 
Greet  liis  joyful  entrance  there. 

No.  118.    Sow  in  the  Mom  thy  Seei 

1  Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed, 

At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed- 
Broadcast  it  o'er  the  land. 

2  Thou  know'st  not  which  shall  thrive, 

The  late  or  early  sown  ; 
Grace  keeps  the  precious  germ  alive, 
When  and  wherever  strown  ; 

3  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength, 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

4  Then,  when  the  final  end. 

The  day  of  God  is  come. 
The  angel  reapers  shall  descend. 
And  heaven  sing,  "Harvest  home!" 
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No.  119.    WHAT  DID  JESUS  SAY? 


E.  E,  HUDSON,    By  p«r. 
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1.  Je  -  sus       in       the     tern  -    pie  with  the    doc-  tors  w-ise,  Ask-  ing  wondrous  ques-  tious, 

2.  At     the    well      of        Ja    -   cob,  rest-  ing    by     its  brink,  Bid-ding  the     Sa-  mar  -  i-  tan 

3.  On    the      sea       of       Gal  -  i  -    lee,  when  the  storm  was  high,  Save  us,  Lord  !  we    per-  ish  ! 
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giv  -  ing    deep      re  -    plies  ;  When  his      par  -  ents  found    hini7 
give      to      him       to     drink,  When  she  asked      of        Je  -   sus 
his      dis  -    ci  -  pies      cry  ;  While  they    mar  -  vel     great  -  ly, 


seek  -  ing    night    and    day, 
where  men  ought     to     pray, 
as      the  winds      o    -  bey, 
•(2- 


Chobits.  (  For  last  verse.) 
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Je  -  sus      say?  >  Come,  j'e    bless- ed     of     my 
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WHAT  LID  JESUS  SAY '-Concluded. 
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4  Coming  into  Bethany,  meeting,  full  of  gloom, 
Martha,  mourning  Lazarus,  lying  in  the  tomb  — 
Of  the  ResurreAion,  and  the  last  Great  Day, 
Coming  into  Bethany,  what  did  Jesus  say  ? 

5  Weeping  o'er  Jerusalem,  city  of  the  King,       [wing. 
Whom  he  would  have  gathered  'neath  his  loving 
Mourning  for  her  children,  going  far  astray. 
Weeping  o'er  Jerusalem,  what  did  Jesus  say? 


From  that  cross  of  sorrow,  ere  his  soul  went  up. 
As  he  drank  the  fullness  of  the  bitter  cup. 
Looking  on  his  enemies  in  their  dark  array. 
From  that  cross  of  sorrow,  what  did  Jesiis  say  ? 

On  the  hills  of  heaven,  in  the  world  above. 
Where  his  faithful  children  share  his  wondrous  love, 
All  their  sins  forgiven  in  that  blessed  day. 
On  the  hills  of  heaven,  what  will  Jesus  say  ? 


No.  120.    0  happ7  Day  that  fixed  my  Clioice. 

1  O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ! 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  him  who  merits  all  my  love  ! 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  his  house, 


While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done  :  the  great  transaction's  done! 

I  am  ni}'  Lord's,  and  he  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on. 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

4  Hi^h  Heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  sliall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 


120 


H,  B,  H. 


No.  121.    MY  FEECIOUS  BIBLE. 


Eev,  E.  S,  LOEENZ. 
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Ho  -  ly        Bi    -    ble,      As     I 


has- ten     on     my  jour-ney    to    the     goal. 

more  and  more  un  -  to    the  per-fcdl      day. 

glo  -  ry      of     his  king-dom     I    shall  know. 

lov- ing  Lamb, the    on  -  ly     Liv-ing     Way. 
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Gift  of     God,  and  Lamp  of     life,  my  beau-ti-ful 


Bi       -         -       ble! 
Bible!  thou  art  mine  ! 
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No.  122.    SINNER,  GO,  WILL  YOU  GO? 


7~)f-- 


Scotch. 


Where  the  rich  golden  fruit 

Is  in  bright  clusters  pending, 
And  the  deep-laden  boughs 

Of  life's  fair  tree  are  bending; 
And  where  life's  crystal  stream 

Is  unceasingly  flowing, 
And  the  verdure  is  green, 

And  eternally  growing? 


He's  prepared  thee  a  home — 

Sinner,  canst  thou  believe  it? 
And  invites  thee  to  come — 

Sinner,  wilt  thou  receive  it? 
Oh,  come,  sinner,  come. 

For  the  tide  is  receding. 
And  the  Saviour  will  soon, 

And  forever,  cease  pleading. 
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No.  123.    WONDERFUL  FOUNTAIN. 
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1.  There'sa 

2.  This 
3-  Oh ! 
4.      Flow 
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won  -  der  -  ful  fount  -  ain     of   cleans-  ing,  All     its        ful  -  ness  and  pow'r   we  may  know; 

fount  -  ain    was     o  -  pened  for       sin  -  ners.  To     re  -  deem  them  from  sin     and  its     woe  ; 

come      to    this  fount-  ain     of    cleans-  ing  !  Whither    else      to      be  saved   can  you    go  ? 

on,      O      ye  streams  of     sal  -    va  -  tion  !  Till  the    earth    and    its    peo  -  pie  shall  know 
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'Tis    the  blood,    and    it  cleans  -  es     the      v-il     -    est,    And    it    makes  them  as  white   as  the  snow ; 

It    will  cleanse  them  from  all   their    de  -  file   -  ment.  And  will  make    them  as  white  as  the  snow; 

Je  -  sus    says:  "Though 3'oursinsbe    as      scar    -    let,       I     will  make   them  as  white   as  thesnow;" 

In     the   blood  there  is     pow  -    er    to  cleanse      us,    And    to  make      us     as  white  as  the  snow ; 
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WONDERFUL  FOUNTAIN.    Concluded. 
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white   as    snow!  can     it      be     so      He      will  make  me?  make  me? 

make   me  white     as  snow?  make   me  white     as  snow  ? 
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No.  124.    Come,  ye  Sinners,  Poor  and  Needy. 

I  Come,  }-e  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power : 

He  is  able. 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

3  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome, 
God's  free  bounty  glorify  : 
True  belief  and  true  repentance. 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money. 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  }-ou  linger ; 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  he  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  him  : 

This  he  gives  you, 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall. 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better. 
You  will  never  come  at  all : 

Not  the  righteous. 
Sinners  Jesus  came  to  call. 


No.  125.    0  Love  dmne,  how  sweet  Thou  art. 

1  O  Love  divine,  how  sweet  thou  art  ! 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

All  taken  up  bj'  thee  ? 
I  thirst,  I  faint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love. 

The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 

2  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  1  ell; 
Its  riches  are  vmsearcliable  : 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see  ; 
They  cannot  reach  the  mystery. 

The  length,  the  breadth,  and  height. 

3  God  only  knows  the  love  of  God : 
Oh,  that  it  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart ! 
For  love  I  sigh,  for  love  I  pine  : 
This  only  portion.  Lord,  be  mine ! 

Be  mine  this  better  part ! 

4  Oh,  that  I  could  forever  sit 
With  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet ! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice  : 
My  onlj'  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth,  be  this, 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  ! 
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No.  126.    TEMPERANCE  BATTLE  SONG. 


J.  OALVIN  BUSHET, 
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1.  We         are      batt'ling    for    the     right     'Gainst  the      De -mon      of  strong  drink,  Whose 

2.  We        will     wel-  come    to      our    ranks        All     the      lo}'  -  al,     true,  and  brave,  No    j 
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We     will      nev  -  er  leave    the    field      Till     the 
If  they'll  come  and  join     the   fight      For    tem- 
We     can       al  -  most  hear    the   song.    With    its 
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mat-ter    what  their     sta- tion  be, 
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TEMPSEANCE  BATTLE  SONG.-Conchded. 
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Oh,     come  and  join  our  band, Drive  the  De-mon  from  the  land,  And  wave  the  temp'rance  banner  high. 
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W.  L.  T. 


No.  127.    LEAD  ME  &ENTLY  HOME,  FATHER. 
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1.  Lead     me  cen- tly  home,      Father,  Lead  megen-tly    home, 

2.  Lead     raegen-th-home,      Father,  Lead  megeu-tly     home, 


\Vlien  life's  toils  are  end-  ed.And 
In    life's  darkest  hours.  Father, 
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Sin      no  more  shall  tempt  me. 
Keep    my  feet  from  wand-'ring. 
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LEAD  ME  GENTLY  HOME,  PATHEE -Concluded. 
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roam,  If  thou'lton  -  ly       lead  me,    Fa-ther,       Lead       me  gen  -  tly    home, 

roam,  Lest     I      fall      up   -    on    the  way-  side,      Lead       me  gen  -  tly   home. 
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No.  128.    CALLING  TO-DAY. 


E.  M.  McINTOSH. 
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1.  Heark  -  en     to   Je  -  sus      call-  ing    to-day,     Sin  -  ners,    receive   liim,    oh, 

2.  Come     to    theSav-iour,     chil-dren, draw  near,    Je  -   sus     invites     }'OU,   to 

3.  Fol  -  low  theSav-iour,    faith  -  ful  and  true,  Sei-v-ants      of  Je  -  sus,    for 
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Hear  his  sweet  ac- cents     bid-dingyou  come,  Pre  -  pare  while  on  earth    for 

Fly     to      his  bo-som,    rest     in     hislove.And   seek       in  yourj-outh  for 

Strug- gle  with  pa-tience    the  cross  tobear.That    you      a  bright  crown  ev  ■ 
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A    heav  -  en  -  ly  home  !  A  heav  -  en  -  lyhome  !  Prepare  while  on  earth   for      a  heav  -  en  -  ly  home. 
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No.  129.    HE  THAT  GOETH  FORTH  AND  WEEPETH.  ■  129 

J.  E.  H.  J  E.  HALL,    By  per, 
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1.  He  that  go 

2.  He  that  go 

3.  He  that  go 

4.  He  that  go 
Tenor. 


eth  forth  and 
eth  forth  and 
eth  forth  and 
eth  forth  and 


weepeth,  Bear-  ing  pre  cious  seed,  Let    him  know  that  as     he 

Aveepeth,  Trust  -  ing  in     the  Lord,  Let    him  know  that  all     he 

weepeth.  All        a-glow with  love.    Oft  -  en- times,  justwhilehe 

weepeth,  Christ    he  nev  -  er  leaves.  Doubtless  shall     re-turn    re - 


sow-  eth     To  the  sinner's  need, So  he'll  reap, 

sow-  eth  Ofthe  precious  word,  That  he'll  reap. 

sow-  eth.  Hearts  begin  to  move;  So  he'll  reap. 

joicing!  Bringing  home  his  sheaves,Thus,he'll  reap. 


vSow-ing  now, 


sow-mg  now, 


Sowing  now. 


sowing  now. 


'*^-     -•- 


-• !«—•-»- 


Cz=^ 


SSeS 


-^^ 


-Jfz^z 


•:^j^J 


:^-|e=?^ 


— 4 >_J 5,1 P^^ s^  _4. 


f  I 


'^r. 


^-¥^=^^ 


SB 


reap-ing  by    and  by;   Weeping  now,  weeping  now,     •  Re-joic-ing  by     and  lay. 

Weepingnow,  weeping  now. 
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No.  130.    OH,  WHAT  JOY! 


Urs,  J.  B.  OBEEN. 


J,  D,  HILL, 


fc=^ 


nhi 


-V- 


m 


-iU-«l- 


S^E^^S 


'^T^'^ 


^T^ 


1.  Shall  we  dwell  with   our  loved  ones  for  -  ev 

2.  Shall  we  dwell  ■with   our  Sav  -  iour  for  -  ev 

3.  Shall  we  dwell  with   our  Fa  -  ther  for  -  ev 


er  Where  our  hearts  shall  be  free  from  all  care  ? 
er  In  the  home  he  has  gone  to  pre -pare? 
er      In     the  realms  of    the  ho  •    ly     and    fair  ? 


I 


^-fS 1- 


:5ifc^ 


atnzap 


-^T^^ 


5E^ 


^ 


-J-^-J- 


Oh,  how  sweet  is  thetho't  of  that  meet-  iug !  Oh,  how  joy  -  ful  in-deed  to  be  there! 
Oh,  the  rapt  -  ure  and  bliss  of  that  meet  -  ing !  Oh,  how  joy  •  ful  in-deed  to  be  there! 
Oh,  how  glo   -rious  the  hope    of  that      meet  -  ing!  Oh,  how   joy  -  ful      in-deed     to      be  there! 


W-^^^ 


-m m---» — ^- 
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=t 


1— r 


^^ 


=^= 


=^e=^ 


-m—*~ 


Eefrain. 


:* 


F=?=^^^ 


Oh,  what  joy, 


--^i=^=^ 


vii3Ei=rJrJrr^ 


^E 


^5: 


Oh,  what   joy.  In    the    bliss     of    the  an  -  gels  to     share ; 

Oh,  what  joy.  Oh,  what  jo}'. 


'^=^^^={ 


ir:=t=^ 
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OH,  WHAT  JOY! -Concluded. 


::t-S 


131 


Oli.what  joy 


-9^. N- 


^^.is 


Oh,  what  joy,  Oh,  how     joy  -  ful     indeed    to      be     there. 

Oh,  what  joy,  Oh,  what  joy, 


:M:zSi 


E^ 
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No.  131.    Eock  of  Ages. 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee : 

Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

I'rom  thy  wounded  side  which  flowed, 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure. 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

Could  my  tears  fore%'cr  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone  ; 
Thou  must  save,  and  tliou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  cling. 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown,  ;,y 

And  behold  thee  on  BM»-throne,  t   i  ■- 

Rock  of  ages,  cleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


No.  132.    From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains. 

I  I'rotn  Greenland's  icv  mountains, 
I*roni  India's  coral  strand  ; 
Where  Afric's  .sunny  fountains 
Roll  down  their  golden  sand : 


From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain. 

They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Cej-lon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases, 

And  onl}-  man  is  vile  : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown  ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  .Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  v\-e  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation  !  O  salvation  ! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  o'er  our,  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 


!» 


No.  133.    THE  MASTER'S  CALL. 


J,  H.  KUEZENKNABE. 


H,  S.  PERKINS,  by  per, 


:s= 


iS: 


-t- 


|-^-s-r:-rr 


I 

1.  Workniau,    awake !  throughout  the  land      Is     heard  the   Mas  -  ter's  call ; 

2.  Some   in    the  bright  and  ear  -   ly   morn  The   Mas  -  ter  comes  to     ask, 

3.  Some  brave  the  sul  -  trj'   heat     of   noon,  Oth  -  ers     the  pierc  -  ing  cold ; 

4.  Some  toil  when  gath'ring  twi -light  greets  The  dew  -  y   shades  of     eve, 


Ho !   to    the  work,  nor 
While  yet   the  day    is 

But    all    the  faith-ful 
Then  e'en  the  Lord  their 


^— H )/ 1 — "—I 1*" — 1 — "-I ' » — ' 


Chords. 


EpSEHS=^=iE 


^l=S= 


3^=itl=St 


I 


i    -    die  stand,  There's  toil  for    one     and    all. 
scarce  -  ly    born,    To     go       un  -  to      their 
shall     be    soon   Shelter'd    with -in       the 
serv  -  ice  needs,  When  oth  -  er  work -men  leave. ' 


a  ail.  , 
:ir  task.  I 
;    fold.     1 


Then    to       the   task,   be     not      a  -  fraid,  The 


~^E^. 


<» — "• jn—rA 1—  — •-•  -« •- 

1 — fi.£ 1 ad — ' — -^ — =-— ^ i«r- 


_i_2 1 ».. 


■— s- 


Mas  -  ter   sure  ^^•iU  pay 

— » — ■» — * —  - 
It 


To      ev  -  'ry    man,  as      he    hath  said,   A     pen  -  ny  each    a      day. 


r 


I 


iilzg— ?— ^ 


jf-'-r-    ^— -g: 


tn 
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■^=^-^- 
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^—^- 


j?-_ri 


igzi: 


I 


Copyright.  1879.  by  J.  H.  Kuii^enkxabe. 


No.  131    I  LONG  TO  BE  TIIEEB. 
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LAMAKTINE.    By  per. 
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H ^i=- 


I 


iS=:.: 


1.  My   heav'n-ly  home   is     bright  and  fair, 

2.  Its     glit-t'riugtow'rsthe     sun   outshine, 

3.  My       p-ather's house  is      built   on  high, 

4.  When  from  this  earth-  ly      pris  -  on   free, 

^  I 


long 
long 
long 
long 

J 


pi — r— g— a[=|i 
J — I — I 1- 


^1^3^ 


to 
to 
to 
to 


be 
be 
be 
be 


there ; 
there  ; 
there ; 
there  ; 


-m — « — 


No  pain  or  death  can 
That  heav'n-ly    man-siou 

Far,  far  a  -  bove  the 
Th^t  heav'n-ly   nian-sion 


CiiORrs. 


i=i5E3Ei^ii 


a-S: 


en   -  ter    there,  I  long 

shall     be     mine,  I  long 

star  -  ry       sky,  I  long 

mine  shall     be,  I  long 

: » J S — I — «l — 

' 1 = [R — I — I 

1 —\  —  l 


-t- 


to 
to 
to 
to 


be  tliere.  ■> 

be  there,  f 

be  there.  ( 

be  there.  ' 


-61- 

^- 


Oh! 


:p- 


-I '^-F 


:3^=-i|- 
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gels,  guide     me    home. 


-4»<y— ^-|»- 


t-r 

an  -  gels,     an  -  gels, 


-I 1 1 


RrpcttI  Clio.  pp. 


riii- 


An     -    -    -     gels,  guide  me  home,  An 

^W?r'-  f     i« — i — [Zigzag: 


It 


gels,  guide  me  home,  I 

-m-    -)•- 

— I — I 1 1 w— 


long      to      be   there 


an   -  gels,   an  -  gels, 


t-1 h- 


-t- 


-t- 


-h 


to 


an  -   gels,  an -gels, 
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No.  135.    THEY  SAY  THERE'S  A  LAND  O'EE  THE  OCEAN. 


W.  L.  T. 


W.  L,  THOMPSOir. 


_K «- 


-Hi: 


1.  They  say  there's  a  land     o'er  the    o 

2.  They  say       we  shall  dwell  ther&for- ev 

3.  They  say      wg  shall  knovv  all   our  loved 


ceaii,    Where  won  -  ders  and  beauties  are  seen, 

er,       If    we  list       to     our  Saviour's  command, 
ones.Wheuwemeet     on  that bright.golden  shore, 


SEdZ-jizizi-; 


:4=l: 
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^'s' 


W&: 


# 
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3F 


-»■ 


-*- 
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i*=i: 


ssfe 


t=^- 


-C— P 


:4^ 


-*-»!- 


3tr:Jr 


They  say  it's  a  glo  -  ri  -  ous  E  -  den,  Where  none  but  the  bless  -  ed  convene. 
They  say  we  shall  ev  -  er  be  hap  -  py,  When  safe  in  that  beau- ti  -  tul  land. 
They  say      we  shall  clasp  hands  so    glad    -     ly,     And  to-geth  -  er      re-joice        ev-er-more. 


i 


gj|fe 


-j^- 


i 


^- 
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Ma  -  ny  friends    for    that  laud  have  de  -  part 
'Tis  there     v.'e  shall  meet  lov-ing       Je 

Oh,  let        us     pre- pare  for  the     jour 


±: 


:EEE 


-I ^ ♦-♦Tai— J -^H 


5*=W= 


ES?; 


— s- 


ed,    They  have  cross'd      o  -  ver    life's  troubled 
Eus,       Who  suf  -   fer'd  and   died,    us     to 

:ie)',      Let   our  hearts       be  kept  loy  -   al     and 


1*-'        -♦■ 


-a?- 


1 F=-^J-      >    ^ 


rj^ 


'■=t U-^ 


sea Oh!     let    us    sail  o- verand"  meet     them,  Jesus'  life-boat  will  carry  us       free. 

save He  will  stand  on  the  bright  shore,  and  hail    us.    As  we  ride  o'er  the  last   brokenwave. 

true Then  the  Saviour  will  watch  and  proteft       us.Till  the  mansions  of  Heaven  are  in  view. 
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ClIOKUS.     ,  ^  ,1,^  ^         1^ ^ 
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^=^^ 
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iSrr:*: 


:i?=i 


hen  sail 


a  -    way   o'er  the    o 

r 


cean, where  we'll  join  with  the     bright  an  -  gel  baud, 


?S: 


zi^^W=^-^^ 


:^4: 


—I 1 1 -t_ 1. b» ^T- 
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Then  sail,   sail     a  -way     o'er  the    o 
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r    r    ft 
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a  -    way  o'er  the    o    -      cean,    To    our  home    in  that  hap-py,    hap -py  laud. 


-M-=¥=-^- 


-pr^ 


H 


Then  sail,    sail     a  -way    o'er  the    o    -     cean. 


W.  L.  T. 


No.  136.    THE  PROMISED  LAND. 


n-^ 


-« ♦— — *- 


i=#^ 


1.  Oh !  sing  me      a  song     of     the  bet  -  ter    land, 

2.  We'll      all  en  -  ter  in        at     the  pearl  -  y     gates, 

3.  We'll  sing  as     we  walk     on    the  gold  -  en  streets, 

4.  We'll  play  on  the  harps  with  the  an   -  gel    band, 


W.  L.  THOMPSON.    By  per. 


Bet  -  ter  land. 

Pearl  -  y  gates, 

Gold  -  en  streets, 

An  -  gel  band. 


\±-. 


J=^= 


^±E:±z 


7^t--- 
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bet  -  ter     land, 

pearl  -  y     gates, 

gold  -  en  streets, 

an  -   gel   band. 
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Oh !.  sing 
Wc'^1      all 
We'll    sing 
We'll    play 


me  a  song  of  the 
en  -  ter  in  at  the 
as  V7cwalk  on  the 
on  the  harps  with  the 


bet  -  ter    land, Where  we're 

pearl  -  y    gates,  Where  we're 

gold  -  en  streets,  Where  we're 

an   -  gel  band.  Where  we're 


go 
go 

go 
go 


mg 
ing 
ing 
ing 


by 
by 
by 

by 


and  by. 

and  by. 

and  by. 

and  by. 
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By     and       by,  by  and       by,  There  we'll  with     the  hap  -  py    an  -  gels 

By    and  by  by    and  by, 
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E^ 
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1  U      i7      U      1/      U      i' 

stand ;  By   and  by,  by    and    by,  We  will  meet  you    in     the  promised     land. 

By  and  by,  by  and  by, 
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No.  137.    DAYBREAK. 


ANNIE  HEKBEET, 


pt=£Egl 


-^^> — ft-, 


F.  A.  BLAOKMER, 


1.  When  the 

2.  When  the 
3-  When  the 

4.  When  the 

5.  When  the 


clouds 

dark 

pain 

graves 

Cit 
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have  left     the  hill  -  tops,     And  the 

ness  rolls  from      o   -  cean,    And  the 

and  wast  -  ing  fe  -   ver,      And  the 

of  earth   are        o  -   pened,  And  the 

y,  grand,  e    -  ter  -   ual.      Shall  de  - 


»-i— .^-,— » 


beau  -        ty    of    the      day 

light  beams  brightly     o'er 

thou  -       sand  ills   of       life, 

fair,  lov'd  forrasa  -    rise, 

scend  'mid  clouds  of  light, 

I- — .  r      f!-»r3V    :^' 


Gleams  a  -  long  thro'  gold  -  en 
Ev  -  'ry  wave  and  foam  -  ing 
All        are  healed  by      one       Phy 

Spring  -  ing      up     from    dust   -    y 
And      the     King  bids  saints      to 


por  -    tals, 

bil    -   low, 

■   si    -     cian, 

cham  -  bers, 

en    -    ter 


Melt  -  ing      all  the 

Dash  •  ing   'gainst  this 

And       for  -    ev     -  er 

Soar  -    ing       up     -  ward 

Man  -  sions  filled  with 


k=:^ 


mists     a  -    way, 
mor  -  tal    shore, 
hushed  the  strife, 
to         the    skies, 
ho    -     ly      light, 
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Then     no    more  will     shad  -  ows  dark  -    en, 

Then    the    heart  will    sing     with  rapt  -    ure. 

Then  sweet  peace  and      ho    -     ly  com  -  fort 

Then  sweet  waves       of     thrill  -  ing  mu  -     sic 

Then    the       life   -  work   of          all  a    -    ges 


^ 


-^— 


Till  the      way 

And  the    voice 

Will  pos  -  sess 

Will  en  -  trance 

Will  re  -  ceive 


WE^^i 
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=fcr=t 


we      can  -    not      see — 
break  forth      in     praise 
the      in  -    most    soul, 
the      list  -  'ning    ear, 
a       just        re  -  ward, 
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oil,      for  Thee  our  hearts  are    yearn-ing,        Glo  -  ry  of 

To       the  God  that  rules  the      tern- pest :     "Just   and  true 

For      the  wea        -         ry,  homesick      pil  -  grim,     Will  have  reached 

"Like   the  sound  of  ma-  ny         wa  -  lers,"  Murm'ring  gen 

Home  with  Je        -  sus,  sweet  rest    giv  -  en.        In      the  king 
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e  ■  tcr  -    ni    -    ty. 
are  all      Thy   ways.' 
the  long'd-for    goal. 

tly,  soft,    and     clear. 

dom  of     our     Lord. 
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Oh,     for  Thee 

To      the  God 

For    the  wea 

"Like   the  sound 

Home  with  Je 


our  hearts  are    yearn -ing,      Glo  -  ry  of 

that  rules  the     tern-  pest:  "Just     and  true 

ry,  homesick    pil  -  grim,    Will   have  reached 

of  ma-  ny         wa  -   ters,"  Murm'ring  gen 

sus,  sweet  rest    giv  -   en,         In      the  king 


e  -  ter  -    ni    -    ty. 
are  all      Thy   ways." 
the  long'd-for    goal, 
tly,  soft,    and     clear, 
dom  of     our      Lord. 
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Oh,  the      joy  that  day  shall    bring, Oh,  the 

Oh,    the  joy  that  dav  shall  bring, 


songs we  then  shall 

Oh,  the  songs 
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DAYBEEAK-Conchded. 
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sing When   the        clouds of  earth  have     lift    -     ed,      And  the 

we  then  shall  sing,  When  the  clouds 
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mists havecleared  a  -  way; 


When    the  clouds      of  earth    have 


And    the   mists 
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have  cleared  a-  way  ; 
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-    -    ed,        And     the        mists        have  cleared,     have 
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way. 
cleared 


way. 
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No.  138.    GATHERING  HOME. 

For  Male  Voices,  1st  tenor  sings  tlic  tenor  part,  2d  tenor  the  soprano  part,  and  first  bass  the  alto  part. 
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J.  H,  K. 


J.  H.  KDRZENKNABE. 


-^ — - — ^ -^J ^i ^ ^-^ :»f-^J ^ — *- =^ ^ B 1— — x3 -^ -^ • 


1.  We'll  soon  be  at  home  from  our  pil-grim  way ,   Gath- er- ing  home,  gath- er-ing  home, To  wake  at  the 

2.  Our     sorrows  and  tri- als  will  then    be    o'er,   Gath- er- ing  home,  gath- er- ing  home.  And  sighing  and 

3.  There  parents,and  children,  and  friends  will  meet.  Gathering  home,  gath-  er-ing  home,  U  -  nit  -  ed  and 

4.  And     Je  -  sus  our  Saviour  will  meet  us  there,  Gath-  er-  ing  home,  gath-  er-  ing  home,With  beauti-ful 
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gath  -  er-ing  home.  Home     to  the  mansions   of     glo   -  ry  ;    Gath-  er- ing  home,    gath- ering  home, 


--^- 


Z^iS^=^-<^ 


-\=^ 


-9—m- 


From  "fEEBLESS  I'BAISE, "  by  per. 
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No.  139.    IT  IS  BETTER  FURTHEE  ON. 


1.  Hark! 
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Conyilglll,  1884,  by  F.  A.  BlaCKMEK. 


Chokus. 
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It      is     bet    -     -    -    ter  fur-ther  ou,  It      is     bet    -     -     -      ter  fur-ther  on, 

It    is    bet-ter  fur-ther  ou,  It    is    bet-ter  fur-ther  on. 
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2  Hope  is  singing,  still  is  singing. 
Softly  in  an  under  tone ; 
Singing  as  if  God  had  taught  it, 
"It  is  better  further  ou." 


3  Night  and  day  it  sings  the  same  song. 
Sings  it  when  I  sit  alone  ; 
Sings  it  so  the  heart  may  hear  it, 
■'It  is  better  further  on." 


4  On  the  grave  it  sits  and  sings  it, 

Sings  it  when  the  heart  would  groan ; 
Sings  it  when  the  shadows  darken, 
"It  is  better  further  on." 


5,  Further  on  !  Oh!  how  much  further? 
Count  the  mile-stones  one  by  one ; 
No  !  no  counting,  only  trusting, 
"It  is  better  further  ou." 
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No.  141.    So  let  our  Lips  and  Lives  express. 


I  So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The,  lioly  gospel  we  profess ; 
So  let  our  works  ami  virtues  sljine, 
To  prove  the  dotlrine  all  divine. 


2  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  lionors  of  our  Saviour  God, 
When  the  salvation  reigns  within, 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 


3  Our  flesh  and  sense  must  be  denied. 
Passion  and  envy,  lust  and  pride  ; 
Wliile  justice,  temperance,  truth,  and  love. 
Our  inward  piety  approve. 


4  Religion  bears  our  spirits  up, 

While  we  expe(5l  that  blessed  hope, 
The  bright  appearance  of  the  I^^rd  ; 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 

10     Ko,  2  K 


No.  142.    Jesus !  and  Shall  it  Ever  fee. 


I  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  through  endless  days  f 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star  : 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  just  as  soon 
Let  midnight  be  ashamed  of  noon  : 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  he. 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee ! 


4  Ashamed  of  Jesus  !  that  dear  Friend, 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No  ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 
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No.  143.    TEE  STORY  OF  THE  CROSS. 
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Oh,  the  Gos-pel  sto  -  ry  tell  Of  the  cross! 
Let  us  plead  the  ho  -  1  y  name  Of  the  cross ! 
Oh,  the     song  shall  uev  -  er  cease     Of   the    cross ! 


Let  the  ech  -  o  rise  and 
And  the  Saviour'spainand 
Of    the    mer  -  cy.grace.aud 
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Till  the  chil  -  dren  all  should  know  Of  the 
And  in  death  our  hope  must  be  Of  the 
And    we'll        sing      in   heav'n  for       aye        Of     tlie 
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L     Cupyiight,  1880,  by  K.  M.  Mcl.NTOSU. 
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No.  144.    Another  Six  days'  Work  is  done. 

1  Another  six  days'  work  is  done ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun  : 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blessed. 

2  Oh,  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise. 
As  grateful  incense,  to  tlie  skies; 

And  draw  from  Christ  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows ! 

3  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  of  glorious  rest. 
Which  for  the  Church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

4  In  holy  duties,  let  the  day. 
In  hoh'  comforts,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  sliall  end ! 


No.  145.    Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord. 

1  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love ; 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 

To  that  our  laboring  souls  aspire. 
With  ardent  pangs  of  strong  desire. 

2  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress ; 
Nor  sin  nor  hell  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  sighs  shall  mingle  witli  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes ; 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

4  O  long-expe(5ted  day,  begin  ; 

Dawn  on  these  realms  of  woe  and  sin : 
Fain  would  we  leave  this  wear)-  road. 
And  sleep  in  death,  to  rest  with  God. 
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No.  146.    THE  TWO  WAYS. 
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1.  There  are  two  ways    in     life  that   are     o-  pen     to     all, 

2.  01i,the  right  way     is     nar- row  and  straight  as    a     line, 

3.  Oh, the     nar-row  way  glows  with  the  spir  -  it      of  light. 
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Andthe  children  are  found  in  each  one ; 

It    is  bright  in  the  sheen  of  God's  truth; 
And  the  an-  gels  of  heav-  en     so     fair ! 


4.      Oh,       choose  the  right  way  with  the  good  and  the  wise.  With  the  vir -tu- ous,hon- est,  and  pure! 
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Ohjbe-ware.my  dearchild,where3'Ourfootstepsmayfall,Lestyoursoul  be     for  -  ev  -  er    un-done! 
But  the   oth  -  er      is  broad- er,  withnev-er      a     sign       Of        truth  for  the  poor,  wa}- ward  youth: 
But  the  broadway     is   dark  with  the  de-  mons  of  night,  And  the  tempter    and  spoil-  er    are  there. 
For  it  leads    to    the  home  of     the  saints  in     the  skies,  Where  pleasures  for  -  ev  -  er     en-  dure. 
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Take    not    the  wrong  way,Take  not  the  wrong  waj', 'T\s-ill   lead    to     de- spair,  my  dear       child; 
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For  its     joys  nev  -  er  stay,And    its    pleas-ures    be- tray  :  Take  uot  the  wrong  way.my     child! 
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No.  147.    To-morrow,  Lord,  is  Thine. 

1  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine, 

Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand, 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away ; 

0  make  thy  servants  truly  mse, 
That  they  may  live  to-day  ! 

3  One  thing  demands  our  care  ; 

O  be  it  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed ; 

4  To  Jesus  may  we  flj'. 

Swift  as  the  morning  light. 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beam  should  die 
In  sudden,  endless  night. 

No.  148.    Jesus,  Thou  everlasting  King. 

1  Jesus,  thou  everlasting  King, 
Accept  the  tribute  which  we  bring: 
Accept  thy  well-deser\'ed  renown. 
And  wear  our  praises  as  thy  crown. 

2  Let  every  aft  of  worship  be 

Like  our  espousals.  Lord,  to  thee — 
Like  the  blest  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  the  pledge  of  love. 


3  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day, 
O  may  it  ever,  ever  stay  ! 

Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  hope  decline,  uor  love  grow  cold ! 

4  Each  following  minute,  as  it  flies. 
Increase  thy  praise,  improve  our  joys, 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  thy  name 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

No.  149.    Forever  here  my  Eest  shall  be. 

1  Forever  here  my  rest  shall  be, 

Close  to  thy  bleeding  side ; 
yhis  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  plea, 
For  me  the  Saviour  died. 

2  M3'  djHng  Saviour,  and  my  God, 

Fountain  for  guilt  and  sin, 
Spriukl    me  ever  with  thy  blood, 
And  cleanse  and  keep  me  clean. 

3  Wash  me,  and  make  me  thus  thine  Own ; 

Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art ; 
Wash  me,  but  not  my  feet  alone, 
My  hands,  my  head,  my  heart. 

4  Th'  atonement  of  thy  blood  apply, 

Till  faith  to  sight  improve, 
Till  hope  in  full  fruition  die. 
And  all  my  soul  be  love. 


150  No.  150. 

NAHUM  TATE,  1696. 
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So  pants  my  soul,    O  Lord,  for    tiee,    O   Lord,  for  thee ; 
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No.  151.    Tlie  Morning  Bright. 

1  The  morning  bright,  With  rosy  light. 

Has  waked  me  up  from  sleep  : 
Father,  I  own  Thy  love  alone 
Thy  little  one  doth  keep. 

2  All  through  the  day,  I  humbly  pray 

Be  thou  my  guard  and  guide  : 
My  sins  forgive,  And  let  me  live, 
Blest  Jesus,  near  thy  side. 

3  Oh,  make  thy  rest  Within  my  breast, 

Great  Spirit  of  all  grace: 
Make  me  like  thee,  Then  shall  I  be 
Prepared  to  see  thy  face. 


for  cool-ing  streams.  So  pants  my     soul,  so  pants  my  soul,   O   Lord,  for  thee, 


No.  152.    The  Daylight  Fades, 

1  The  daylight  fades  :  The  evening  shades 

Are  gathering  round  my  head  : 
Father  above,  I  praise  that  love 

Which  smooths  and  guards  my  bed. 

2  While  thou  art  near,  I  need  not  fear 

The  gloom  of  midnight  hour  ; 
Blest  Jesus,  still  From  every  ill 

Defend  me  with  thy  power.  . 

3  Pardon  my  sin.  And  enter  in 

And  sandtify  my  heart : 
Spirit  divine,  O  make  me  thine. 
And  ne'er  from  me  depart ! 
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No.  153.    BEAR  THE  TILINGS. 
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1.  There  comes     a  wail     of 

2.  We     have     the  bless-ed 
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an    -  guish    A-  crds3     the    o-cean  wave —  It     pleads   for  help,  O 
gos    -    pel;  We    know     its  price-less  worth ;  We     read     the  grand  old 
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Chris  -  tians,  Poor      dy  -  ing     souls       to     save;  Those     far    -    off    hea-then       na  -  tions,  Who 
sto     -      rv        Of  Christ  the      Sav  -  iour's  birth;      O     haste,      )-e   faith  -  ful     work   -  ers.     To 
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sit        indark-est     night,  Nowstretch  theirhands.im  -  plor- ing,  And    ciy       to     us       for  light, 
them    thetid-ings    bear— Glad      tid  -  ings  of     sal   -    Va  -  tion, That  they     our  light  may  share. 
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ITo.  154.  •  Loving  Jesus,  Gentle  Lamb. 

1  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  thy  gracious  hands  I  am  ; 
Make  me.  Saviour,  what  thou  art, 
Live  thyself  within  my  heart. 

2  I  shall  then  show  forth  thy  praise, 
Serve  thee  all  ni}'  happy  days ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  see 
Christ,  the  holj'  Child,  in  me. 

No.  155.    See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

1  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all-engaging  charms; 
Hark,  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs. 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms ! 

2  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"Nor  scorn  their  humble  name  ; 
l'"<)r  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these 
The  Lord  of  .ingels  came." 


We  bring  tjiem.  Lord,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee  ; 
JoyfiU  that  we  ourselves  are  thine. 

Thine  let  our  offspring  be. 

No.  155.    Come,  Sinners,  to  the  Gospel  Feast. 

1  Come,  sinners,  to  the  gospel  feast. 
Let  every  soul  be  Jesus'  guest ; 
Ye  need  not  one  be  left  behind. 
For  God  hath  bidden  all  mankind. 

2  Come,  all  ye  souls  by  sin  oppressed, 
Ye  restless  wanderers  after  rest, 

Ye  poor,  and  maimed,  and  halt,  and  blind, 
In  Christ  a  hearty  welcome  find. 

3  See  him  set  forth  before  j-our  eyes, 
That  precious,  bleeding  sacrifice  ! 
His  offered  benefits  emjirace. 
And  freely  now  bi-  saved  Ijy  grace ! 
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No.  157.    CHILDREN'S  TE  DEUM. 
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1.  Let      us     meet    at    ear  -  ly  dawn  At    the      mer  -    cy  seat,  When  sweet  birds  and  flow- ers  fair 

2.  Let      us    liaste   to    hear  his  word  Ere  the      day      be  past,  For    the   night  witli  fear  -  ful  storm 

3.  Let    the   pleas-ures    of    the  world  Fail  our   hearts     to  win.    For  we'll     bat  -  tie     ev  - 'ry   day 
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Songs  of     praise     re  -  peat.     In      the     fresh-  ness      of      our  youth.     Ere     the    sun's  bright  rays 
May     the      sky      o'er- cast.  How      we     love       to      sing     his   praise   When    the    heart       is  ^oung, 
'Gainst  the    pow'r     of     sin.     Oh,     how  sweet    to      con  -   se  -  crate      All      our   jouth  -  ful    days 
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Pass      a   -    way      a  -    mid    the   cloud,  Let        us      sing     God's  praise.  1 

Nev  -  er      sweet  -  er     song  than     this  Hath      a        na  -    tion  ■  sung  !  >  Let    us      sing     his  praise, 
To      the       ser  -  vice       of      the     Lord,    As      we     sing      his     praise !  J 
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Let      us      sing      his     praise,      In    the    morn-ing   and  the      ev'ning,  Let    us       sing     his   praise. 
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As    we  jour-nej'on  ourway,  Let  us  sing  his  praise,  Drawing  nearer  day  by  day,  Let   us   sing  his  praise. 
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Fo.  158.    0  Come,  and  Dwell  in  Me. 

1  O  come,  and  dwell  in  me, 

Spirit  of  power  within  ! 
And  bring  the  glorious  liberty 
From  sorrow,  fear,  and  sin. 

2  Hasten  the  joyful  day 

Which  shall  mj-  sins  consume. 
When  old  things  shall  be  done  away, 
And  all  things  new  become. 

3  I  want  the  witness.  Lord, 

That  all  I  do  is  right. 
According  to  thy  will  and  word, 
Well-pleasing  in  thy  sight. 

4  I  ask  no  higher  state  ; 

Indulge  me  but  in  this  ; 
And  soon  or  later  then  translate 
To  mv  eternal  bliss. 


No.  159.    Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost. 

1  Lord  God,  the  Holy  Ghost, 

In  this  accepted  hour, 
As  on  the  day  of  Pentecost, 
Descend  in  all  th}'  power  ! 

2  The  3'oung,  the  old,  inspire 

With  wisdom  from  above  ; 
And  give  us  hearts  and  tongues  of  fire 
To  pray,  and  praise,  and  love. 

3  Spirit  of  light,  explore. 

And  chase  our  gloom  away, 
With  luster  shining  more  and  more 
Unto  the  perfe6t  day. 

4  Spirit  of  truth,  be  thou 

In  life  and  death  our  guide  : 
O  Spirit  of  adoption,  now 
May  we  be  sanAified  ! 
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No.  160.    WALK  IN  THE  MARVELOUS  LIGHT. 
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His         Spir  -  it        on  -  ly     can     be 
Be     -    cause  that  light  hath   on  thee 
Glo     -     ry     shall  chase    a  -  way  the 
For        God,     by    grace, shall  dwell  in 
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reigns     in    light      a    -  bove. 

which     is      per  -  fe<5l  day. 

Christ  hath   con-  quer'd  there. 

God      him-  self       is  light. 


Walk ill     the      light, Walk in        the   light. 

Walk    in    the  light,  the   mar-  vel-  ous  light.    Walk   iu    the  light,  the     mar-  vel  -  ous    light. 


--^=^ 


i^^Ji 


^E£ 


msmB 


-JZ^Z 


Copyright,  188-1,  by  F.  A.  liLACKMKii. 


WALK  IN  THE  MAEVELOUS  LIGHT. -Concluded. 


157 


:^d^-: 
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Walk  in  the  light,     the  mar- velous  light, 
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Walk in     the  light,  Walkin  the mar-vel-ouslight,the  light  of       God. 

Walk  in  the  light,  the    mar-velous  light, 

-•-  -^  ^  ■»-  -»-    ^r^^^     nt  Jt  :*:  -*-    _N  _N  J       >  - 

-» — • — •■ — » » — I — I 1 — I — 1 — I — I — 

-1 \ \ 1 ■ 

f— ^ — / — y-  I  — 


1 


-/ <f- 1« i 1 — I* if* K- 


-»»—!«- 


-I*       ^ 


ir--=i2=t:--4^-=t 


Szirtr: 


:t 


No.  161.    Lord,  we  Come  before  Thee  now. 

1  Lord,  we  come  before  thee  now, 
At  thy  feet  we  humbly  bow  ; 

O  do  not  our  suit  disdain  ! 

Shall  we  seek  thee.  Lord,  in  vain? 

2  Lord,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  compassion  now  descend  : 

Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace, 
Tune  our  lips  to  sing  thy  praise. 

3  In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee,  here  we  stay  : 
Lord,  we  know  not  how  to  go 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

4  Send  some  message  from  thy  word. 
That  may  joy  and  peace  afford ; 
Let  thy  Spirit  now  impart 

Full  salvation  to  each  heart. 
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No.  162.    My  Soul,  be  on  Thy  guard. 

1  M}'  sou],  be  on  thy  guard. 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise  : 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  O  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  : 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thine  armor  down  : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 

Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God  : 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
Up  to  his  blest  abode. 
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No.  163.    LAND  OF  THE  BLESSED. 


Mrs,  EMILT  HUNTINGTON  MILLER. 
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T.  0.  O'KANE,  ly  per. 
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1.  Oh  !  Laud    of  the    bless  -  ed,  thy  shad  -  ow-less  skies  Sometimes  in   mj' dreaming     I       see: 

2.  Oh  !  Land    of  the    bless  -  ed,  thy  hills     of   de-light  Sometimes  on  mj-     vis  -  ion   un  -  fold  ; 

3.  Dear  home    of  my      Fa  -  ther,  fair  cit    -    y,  whose  peace  No  shad-ow    of  changing  can     mar! 
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I     hear    the  glad  songs  that     the    glo  -    ri-fied     sing  Steal    o  -    ver    e   -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's    sea. 
Thy  man-sionsce    -  les  -  tial,    thj-    pal  -    a- ces  bright,  Thy  bul-warks  of     jas- per    and    gold. 
How  glad     are  the  souls    that  have  tast  -  ed  thy     joy.  How  blest  thine  in  -  hab  -  i  -  tants  are! 
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I  know  that  thy  morning  is  fair; 
Dear  eyes  in  thy  sun-light  are  fair  ; 
Who  knows  if   its  dawn-ing    be     near? 
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LAND  OF  THE  BLESSED. -Conckded. 
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I      catch    but  a  glimpse  of  thy      glo  -   ry  and   light,  And  whis- per:  would  God  I     were    there! 
I       look  from  my   val  -  ley     of     shad  -  ow,  be-  low,    And  whis-per:  would  God   I     were    there! 
When     he     who  hath  loved  me  shall   call     me     a  -  way  From    all    that  hath  burdened  me     here. 
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Chorus 


Oh!  Saviour, prepare My   spir-it  to  share For- ev-er  with  thee those  mansions  fair. 

Oh!  Saviour, prepare  My  spirit  to  share  Forever  with  thee 
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No.  164.    Christ,  the  Lord,  is  Eisen  to-day  I 

1  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day ! 
Sons  of  men,  and  angels,  say  ! 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high  : 
Sing,  ye  heavens — thou  earth,  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done — 
Fought  the  fight,  the  battle  won : 
Lo  !  the  sun's  eclipse  is  o'er  ; 

Lo  !  he  sets  in  blood  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal — 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell : 


Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise: 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 

4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ! 
"Where,  O  death  !  is  now  thy  sting?" 
Once  he  died  our  souls  to  save  : 
"Where's  thy  victory,  boasting  grave?" 

5  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  has  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head  : 
Made  like  him,  like  him  we  rise — 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 
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No.  165.    BECAUSE  HE  FIRST  LOVED  Mil 


Kev.  J,  H.  MAETIN,  D.D. 


E,  M,  McINTOSH. 
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1.  Do      you     ask  why  I        love  Je  -  sus? 

2.  Once      I       had  no  love       for  Je  -  sus, 

3.  But       I       gave  my  -    self       to  Je  -  sus 

4.  Sin  -  ner,    love  this  lov   -  ing  Je  -  sus, 


'Tis  be  -  cause        he  first    loved  me ; 

For  my     soul      was  sunk       in  sin, 

For  the    love        he  showed      to  me ; 

Who  in      mer    -    cy  died      for  thee ; 
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No.  166.    Majestic  sweetness  sits  Enthroned. 

1  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Sa\'iour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned. 
His  lips  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2  He  saw  me  plunsjed  in  deep  distress, 

And  flew  to  my  relief ; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief 

3  To  heaven,  the  place  of  his  abode. 

He  brings  my  wearv  feet, 
Shows  me  t^e  glories  nf  mv  God, 
And  makes  my  joys  complete. 

4  Since  from  his  bountj-  I  receive 

Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give, 
Lord,  thev  should  all  be  thine. 
1 1        No.  I  U 


No.  167.    Why  should  the  Children  of  a  King. 

:  Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days  ? 
Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
The  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints, 

And  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  bear  thy  witness  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am'  born  of  God. 

4  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love, 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come  : 
Mav  thv  blest  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Safely  convey  me  home  ! 
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No.  les.    THE  LAMB  OF  CALVARY. 


Kev,  J.  H,  MARTIN,  D.D, 


E,  M.  McINTOSH, 


^^s^^ 


^=r 


— ^1 — — ^ — p- — ?^ — .--. — _- , 


I 


1.  There  was  love,  deep   love,      in     the  cross  displayed.  When  the   Lamb     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry  died, 

2.  There    is  love,  stronglove,      in     the  K.ing    on    high    To     the    souls  condemned  for  their  guilt, 

3.  There    is  love,  warm  love,      in     the  Sav-iour'sheart  For    the  troub  -  led,  wretched,and  weak; 

4.  Tin  -  to  Je  -  sus  come  with  your  load    of    grief,  And    re  -  pose      bj'  faith   on    his  breast, 


2-4-*- 


_^ , ^ ^^ 1 |S ^ 1^ \- \ 


For   the  slaves     of       sin     was      a        ran  -  som    paid, When  the   Lamb     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry  died. 

He  will     save    the      lost    that     to      him   draw  nigh  Thro' tlie      pre- cious  blood  that  he  spilt. 

In    his  bound-  less   grace     he    will   peace    im  -  part      To    the  mourn  -  er,    low  -  ly     and  meek. 

There  your     bur-dened   spir  -  it    shall  find      re   -  lief — On    the    Lamb     of    Cal  -  va  -  ry  rest. 


i^ 


'\~~-\ — r- 


■i« — •-- 


-ISZ-'-, 


■S—  — ^-i— I » — » — *> 1 1 


Refrain. 

P- N- 


^=i= 


s 


=^ 


--^^~ 


'Twas    a     bless- ed.bless  -  ed   dav      for   our  wretch-ed  race  When  the  Lamb    of     Cal-va-ry      died; 


32:zti 


:^=^ — »— Igr^^z 
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THE  LAMB  OF  CALVAEY.-Concluded 
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3E 


^ 


^ 


h — ^ — P^ — 1-, — I — , 


Je  -  sus  saves  thehum-ble  now      in    his  bound-less  grace,  For  in      love       to   sin-nerslie      died; 


-t=^'=r- 


i^::^^ 


1 


-*— 


t— h 


-•-:—#*- 


-!«—♦ 


Hig 


^•=i= 


:^ 


:it=^: 


^z 


;i*ir=5._ 


r.^z 


^iEEl 


lu 


^Pli 


love 


to 


sin-  ners    he 


died, 


lu 


=22^^ 


:^ 


love 

I 


to 


sin-  ners    he     died, 

r  r 


Je  -  sus 

-m ^ 


^^H 


I 


if: 


^i^ 


saves  the  lium-ble  now      in      his  bound- less  grace,  P"or     in      love 


r^= 


-M—^- 


— i, — ^_ 


:t::: 


V^t 


to     si?i-ners    he     died. 


=F 


;d 


No.  169.    Come,  let  us  Join  with  one  Accord. 

1  Come,  let  us  join  with  one  accord 

In  hymns  around  the  throne  ! 
This  is  the  day  our  risinj;  Lord 
Hath  made  and  called  his  own. 

2  This  is  the  day  which  God  hath  blessed, 

The  brightest  of  the  seven. 

Type  of  that  everlasting  rest 

TUe  saints  enjoy  in  heaven. 


3  Then  let  ns  in  his  name  sing  on, 

And  hasten  to  that  day 
When  our  Redeemer  shall  come  down, 
And  shadows  pass  away. 

4  Not  one,  but  all  our  days  below, 

Let  us  in  hymns  employ; 
And  in  our  Lord  rejoicing,  go 
To  his  eternal  joy. 
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Kev.  J,  H.  MAKTIN,  D.D, 


No.  170.    GLORY  TO  GOD. 


4-- 


=15==^ 


±=s-- 


=S=S=g=S=^ 


S.  M,  McINTOSH, 

-^—4 P — ^ 


:«l— ^ 


1.  Glo  -     ry        to   God  for  the      mis-sion'   of    his   Son,  Glo    -    ry  to   God  for    the 

2.  Thanks  be        to   God  for  the       tid-ings     of    his  grace,  Thanks     for  his  love  and  good - 

3.  Loud      hal   -  le  -  lu  -  jahs,  me  -    lo-dious  strains  of  praise,  Songs      of  sal  -  va   -  tion,  ye 

-»-      -•-  *  -»-    -»-  -»-   -»-     -»-    -»-   -•-    ■•-   -••-  ■•-      -•-  *  -•-    -♦-        J     _r 


i 


'-'^=¥-- 


^-=¥-- 


'W-- 


::kzL-t:i 


-S- 


-M- 


-t-J X- 


-fl- \ \^-A 1. 

-jt ■« — « — ■« « 


cru  -  ci  -  fied  One; 
-will  to  our  race; 
ransomed, now  raise  ; 


Z^ETTZS; 


J^-A 


-M—m 


-*=il 


:^=^ 


^ — n — * — d — ~!~? 


W^ 


-^-. — SI 


i|*:r=i*i 


Glo   -   ry     and  hon  -  or      to        Je  -  sus  now    be  giv'n,       Bring-  ing  glad 

Thanks   for    the  Lamb,  for    the   Lamb  for    sin- ners  slain.       Nailed    to     the 

Sol  -  diers    of      Je  -  sus,  who      bat  -  tie  here  with  sin,  Clad      in     his 

I  r.      f»     J 

-■»-       -•-     -•-     -^-       -»-     -»-         _       ^  -•-      _  -»■■       -»-     -m~ 

^ ^ • i S .—  I 1 — i-i 

I 1 1 L. 1 *!^l 1 j, U 


ifE^^IZ 


^_^_ 


-M—^-\=i 


Refrain. 


itij.F«AiJN.  ^     te    ^     ^     fc 

I — •— ;-^ — • — ■• — ■• 1-;^^— I '-^^ — -^ ;;; — zJ — S-;~^ — L 


tid-  ings,    a      mes-sage  from 
cross,  now  ex    -  alt  -  ed 
ar  -  mor,  the      vie   -  to 


-M-=^- 


J- 


m  heav'n.  \ 
to  reign.  > 
ry    win.    } 


Glo-ry,Hal  -  le  -  lu- jah  ! 


Glo -ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah! 


^=t:^:3:*ziE=^i 


feEl^ 


1 — ^^^—^' 
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-»-^ — m — » » » i-T — • •  - 1 — • ■• 

1 1 i : «_: 1 


—^ 1 1 rj- 


— 1 ::^ — ::; , — =? — ^^— S— I 


Glo   -  rv.Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah!  For  the      gos-pel's  joy  -  ful  sound ;  Glo  -   ry,Hal  -  le  -   lu-jah  ! 

r.   >  r    r    F!  r. 


igzifc 


-i« — I*- 


_-g=i2=:^=^H=t=i=U=t 


=^-=r- 


itK-^r=ie=Nf=^^--Si 


-^-^ 


^_J^_^^_^_. 


-^^- 


-J^-^J^- 


acziz 


Glo  -   ry,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  ! 


*-^— I*- 


->E=^= 


1^         »      u       >       f 
Glo  -   rv,  Hal  -  le  -   lu-jah!   For    the      gos-pel's  joy  -  ful  sound. 

-•-   -•-  -••-  -».  -♦-  -■•-   -•-  -•-  I 

'* — » — »— 
» — » — ^— 


;h 


ifcngi 


r^E^r^i 


:j; 


-L. b> 1^- 


fl 


No.  171,    How  Tedious  and  Tasteless  the  Hours. 

1  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see ! 
Sweet  prospects,  sweet  birds,  and  sweet  flowers 

Have  all  lost  their  sweetness  to  me  : 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  dim, 

The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 
But  when  I  am  happy  in  him, 

December's  as  pleasant  as  May. 

2  His  name  yields  the  richest  perfume, 

And  sweeter  than  music  his  voice; 
His  presence  disperses  my  gloom. 

And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice : 
I  should,  were  he  always  thus  nigh, 

Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 
No  mortal  so  happy  as  I, 

My  summer  would  last  all  the  j'ear. 


Content  with  beholding  his  face. 

My  all  to  his  pleasure  resigned. 
No  changes  of  season  or  place 

Would  make  any  change  in  my  mind : 
While  blessed  with  a  sense  of  his  love, 

A  palace  a  toy  would  appear ; 
And  prisons  would  palaces  prove, 

If  Jesus  would  dwell  with  me  there. 

Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  thine. 

If  thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song. 
Say  -why  do  I  languish  and  pine? 

And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 
O  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  my  sky, 

Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore  : 
Or  take  me  to  thee  up  on  high, 

Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 
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No.  172,    GO  GATHER  THE  GOLDEN  GEAIN. 


Vigoroso. 


2p:±:Wi3t 


S=^ 


ri^=A- 


^-^- 


-Mz=:i- 


J.  OALVIN  BUSHEY. 
-I 


-«_! • 1 


S^^ 


1.  The     fields      are  ripe  with  the      har  -  vest,  And  the  Mas   -    ter    calls         a    -  gain : 

2.  In      youth's  brightgold    -     en     morn  -  ing,  Hear  the  Sav  -  iour's  voice  so  plain: 

3.  While  sufF' -  ring    is       a-round     us Shall  the  Mas    -    ter      call  in  vain? 

4.  If            we     would  dwell        in      heav  -    en  With  the  ho    -    ly        an     -  gel  train, 
— i^                              ^ ,                        2»-      _^                        

• le — ^•— S — ^_,— i*--^         -       -  -•-        -t—      H^-  ■»- 


-S — ^- 


=t 


z^=i:r=rzr 


z^E^=^^=:^p\- 


^■^-- 


-I- 


=t 


m 


-I*- 


3tri 


"Why      stand  here  i     - 

"  If  you      love  not  one 

Lend-ing      aid  for  fall 

We  must     la    -  bor  in 


-^ * — I*- 


dly  wait 
an  -  oth 
en     broth 


I 

ing?  Go  gath 
er.  Who'll  gath 
ers.       Is      gath 


-• ah 


Efe* 


I 


the     vine   -   yard,  Must   gath 


er 
er 
er 
er 


the  gold   - 

the  gold   - 

ing  gold  - 

the  Mas  - 


en 

en 
en 

ter's 


gram 


I " 


grain?  " 

grain. 

grain. 


^r^L^ 


-»-p- 


-^f^^- 


X — tr— r- 


Go        work, 
Chori's.      I 


It 


--ifJ=S=:== 


will. 
-4— 


-Jl- 


I ILl 


t=t 


=i«=l 


e 


go  work  in     the    vine 
work 


yard, 
the    vine-  j'ard, 


It 


will     not 
will 


be,    will  not    be 
not 

r 


T 


1 


Go     work 


work, 
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M=?^ 


-j=nz 


latj: 


1-:1^ 


-JS=^iz 


vain The   fields    are  ripe  with  the    har 

will  not  be  vain, 


:^-ii 


-«!—*- 
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vest,    Go     gath-er  the  gold  -  en       grain. 


H«— (*— ^-e 


^:  j:i... 


:^-^- 


i_^- 


No.  173.    Great  God,  attend  while  Sion  sings. 

1  Great  God,  attend  while  Zion  sings 
The  jo}'  that  from  thy  presence  springs  ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thee  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  days  of  mirth. 

2  Might  I  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  O  God  of  grace. 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power. 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door. 

3  God  is  our  sun,  he  makes  our  day  : 
God  is  our  shield,  he  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of  hell  and  sin— 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 

4  All  needful  grace  will  God  bestow. 
And  crown  that  grace  with  glory  too : 
He  gives  us  all  things,  and  witholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

No.  174.    Return,  0  Wanderer,  Return. 

1  Return,  O  wanderer,  return  ! 

And  seek  an  injured  Father's  face ; 

Those  warm  desires  tliat  in  thee  burn 

Were  kindled  by  reclaiming  grace. 

2  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

And  seek  a  Father's  melting  heart; 
His  pitying  eyes  thy  grief  discern. 

His  liand  shall  heal  thine  inward  smart. 


-I*— I*— 1«- 


V- 


3  Return,  O  wanderer,  return, 

Th}'  Saviour  bids  thy  spirit  live ; 
Go  to  his  bleeding  feet,  and  learn 
How  freely  Jesus  can  forgive. 

4  Return,  O  wanderer,  return. 

And  wipe  away  the  falling  tear  ; 
'Tis  God  who  says,  "No  longer  mourn  ;" 
'Tis  mercy's  voice  invites  thee  near. 

No.  175.    Repent,  the  Voice  Celestial  cries. 

1  Repent,  the  voice  celestial  cries. 

No  longer  dare  delaj' ; 
The  wretch  that  scorns  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2  The  summons  goes  through  all  the  earth, 

Let  earth  attend  and  fear  : 

Listen,  ye  men  of  royal  birth, 

And  let  your  vassals  hear. 

3  Together  in  his  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guilt  confess  ; 
Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  the  grace. 

4  Bow,  ere  the  awful  trumpet  sound, 

And  call  you  to  his  bar; 
For  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  turns  to  vengeance  there. 


m 
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No.  176.    LOOK  TO  THE  COMFORTEE. 


W.  L.  T. 


WILL  L,  THOMPSOJT. 


m 


^^ 


:*5=Jv=jS.-zts-qs;r:r;^: 


.-s»^  *  — 


1.  Look,        looic 

2.  Look,         look 

3.  Look,         look 


to  the  Com  -  fort  -  er, 
to  the  Com  -  fort  -  er, 
to  the     Com  -  fort  -  er, 


Ye  who  are  troubled    in        mind, 

On    the  dear  Saviour    be    -    lieve,. 

He  has  promised  sweet  rest, ... 


s:  ^ 


:^ 


r^r 


ifctE 


-^=^ 


:^.-z^z. 


-=fcr:^=ii 


=^-= — t/- 


zz^^=r- 


T- 


Come,  come  with  your  ach  -  ing  hearts, 

Come,  while  he     in   -  vites     you     r.ow, 

Far,  far  from  these  earth  -  ly      cares, 


Sweetest    re  -  pose    tliou'lt     find  ; 
He  is     read-  )•      to        save, . 

Far  in  the  realms  of  the       blest. 


T= 


tfc^^ 


i^t3=;. 


-n- 


By  per.  of  VV.  I.,  Thompson  &  Co..  East  Liverpool,  Ohio,  owners  of  tlie  Oopyrigiit. 
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^^53 


JSznfei=r|<5=qs;i::^^-qv 


-^-F»- 


=^=^ 


It 


Ye  who  are  wea-ry    and     read-  y      to  weep, 
Ask  for   his   par-don,   he      will  for-  give. 

He  has  pre-par'd  us      a      beau  -  ti  -  fu!  home, 


Cheer  thy  sad  hearts  a  -  gain. 
List  to  his  earn  -  est  call,., 
Wait-ing  for     you     and        me,.. 


|^= 


-• — i — «— I — ,■ 


ff^\j 1 S 1 ^S- 

=j — ^=r=^ — 1 

-1 ifcs^-. 

r  1  i  ^  • 

v^i^_j ^— ^ *-- 

-*— ^^ 

^bL «L-+ ^- 

i 


:^=t^ 


ifi7.  pp 


3<t=it: 


Cast      thy    cares  at    the     Sav  -  iour's  feet.         He  will  thy    bur-dens  sus     -  tain. 
Oh!        be-    lieve      and   thou    shalt    live.         Pardon    is      free  to         all... 

Oh !        ac  -  cept  of    his  prom  -  ise      now,        Mer-  cy    is  bounteous  and        free. 


Bit.  pp 


m^ 


gS^:-,-^ 


=ti 
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Choeus. 
m  a  tempo. 


LOOK  TO  THE  COMrORTEE-Conckded. 


ijim. 


dim. 


ijfcizz 


.»5:=fc 


j=S=i=E^=iE?pEE?^:^ 


:r=5 


St=*: 


Come,  ye    who    are    read  -  y  '^Ho    weep,        Come,  knell   at    the      Sav  -    iour's  feet. 

Ye  who  are  wea-ry    and     read  -  y       to    weep.         Cast  all  thj- cares  at     the      Sav-    iour's  feet, 


Come,       ye      who     are      wea  -  ry        in     mind,   Sweet  -  est        re  -    pose  thou'lt  find 

^     ^     >  fa's-:   =w^    z     J"  -'^-■^    -^^'     >- 


5— I—.* • •• — §•■- 


EEE= 


--n-- 


^^■^^■i^ 


Re-pose  thou'lt 


pp  il'nn 


ppp  dim. 


Sweet-  est       re    -    pose  thou'lt   find, 


Sweet  -  est      re  -    pose  thou'lt     find. 


J-       ^       J^ 


^1-t 


find, 


.-« — K — I — 


re    -   pose  thou'lt  find.      Re  -    pose  thou'lt  find, 


^  I I 


re  -    pose  thou'lt     find.. 


No.  177.    IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 


171 


Mrs.  MAET  A.  KIDDEB, 


FKANK  M,  DAVIS. 


d 


3l-i 


:iEE^= 


^ 


1.  Lord,    I    care     not      for  rich  -   es,      Nei  -tlier   sil  -  ver     nor  gold ;        I  would  make  sure     of 

2.  Lord,  my  sins     they    are    ma  -   ny,    Like  the  sands     of      the     sea,      But   thy  blood,    O      my 

3.  Oh !  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful     cit  -    y,     With  its  man  -  sions     of  light,  With   its     glo   -  ri  -  fied 

II  I 

• » ^ — 


m 


>^-4- 


r 


z^zizHi 


-B 


rTf 


=^: 


d^ 


-«— J — « — I 


i 


5^J 


r^izitzzit 


heav  -  en, 
Sav  -  iour ! 
be  -  ings, 


^^^^^ 


-»- 


I  would    en  -  ter      the     fold.         In      the  book      of      thy     king  -  dom,  Witli    its 
Is     suf  -    fi  -  cient     for      me ;       For    thy  prom  -  ise       is       writ  -  ten        In  bright 
In  pure     gar-  ments     of   white ;  Where    no      e    -    vil  things   com  -  eth       To      de  - 

J  J  .    .     . 


S^_- 


=^=i:*: 


F-^ 


S- 


U     bi 


t— 1 — r 


=i=t= 


EizTEf: 


EEE 


_» — « — ^ — 1 — I — I 


pa  -  ges       so      fair,       Tell  me,     Je  -   sus, 

let  -  ters     that    glow,  "Tho' your   sins      be 

spoil  what      is      fair ;  Where  the      an  -  gels 


B^^^: 


my     Sav  -  iour,  Is     my    name  writ  -ten  there? 

as     scar  -  let,  I     will    make  them    like  snow." 

are  watch  -  ing.  Yes,  my  name's  writ  -  ten  there. 

/7\ 


-•  —  I •---» — I — • • s r-in' 1 


-t- 


=tEz^le: 


I 

By  permission. 


172 


Chorus. 


b-TiJri^^ 


IS  MY  NAME  WEITTEN  THERE ?-Conoliided. 

-I 1 d— r-H N ft-r— I- 


'■■-^^-^^: 


my     name        writ 


Is 
Oho.  for  2d  & 
3d  verses.  Yes,        my   name's,  etc. 


\i  ^  ^ 


tea     there, 


J- 


zm?- 


ra(= 


-* — ■- 


Ou         the      page        white  and      fair? 


:^i 


^vv- 


fei^^ 


r^s^ 


r- 


;g 


lu         the      book         of  thy     kin.c;  -    dom,  Is        my     name       writ    -     ten     there? 

2d  &  3d  Terses.    Yes,       my  name's,  etc. 


F,  A.  B. 


No.  178.    THOU  DEAR  REDEEMER. 


F.  A.  BLACKMEE. 


b#:4: 


-<»t-       m         m. ^- 


^  S       ^      H^^ 


=5 


:3^: 


S 


-^ — *' ff-g 


— I •! a(- 


I.  Thou  dear    Re- deem- er,    dy  -  ing       Lamb! AVe     love         to    hear      of     thee; 

Thou  dear  Re        -        -        -  deem-  er,     dy  -  ing  Lamb ! 


IzAltl 


r 


-^ — (« — m- — I* — 1«- 
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Copyriglit,  1884,  by  F.  A.  Blackmer. 


THOU  DEAR  REDEEMER- Concluded. 
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No    music's  like  thy  charming  name, Nor  half   so  sweet  to     me,  Nor  half    sosweetto  me. 

No     mu      -    sic's  like  thj' charming  name, 
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We    love  to 

We  love 
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hear,  Dear   dy   -  ing  Lamb,    of       thee ; 

to    hear,  We     love     to    hear   of     thee ; 
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1  When  we  appear  in  yonder  cloud. 
With  all  the  favor'd  throng, 
Then  we  will  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
II :  And  Christ  shall   be  our  song.  :|| 

3  When  we've  been  there  ten  thousand  years, 
Bright  shining  as  the  sun. 


We've  no  less  days  to  sing  God's  praise, 
\:  Than  when  we  first  begun.  :|| 

4  Reach  down,  O  Lord,  thine  arm  of  grace, 
And  cause  me  to  attend 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
II :  And  Sabbaths  never  end.  :|| 


174 


INDEX. 


NO. 

After 140 
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Great  God,  attend  while  Zion 173 

Hark  I  a  voice  from  Eden 139 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing 101 
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